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EPIC 
rather than an Acknowledgement, 


or at beſt, an oſtentatious kind of 
rat! de, to tell the 


Fold that 


ave receiv'd the higheſt Obligations 


2 


from the Lord TowNSHEND: | 

an Honour to be regarded by a Per- 
ſon of ſo diſtinguiſh'd a Character: : 
J am proud of it, and not beir 
a nature to be content with a ſilent 
Gratitude, am not deter'd from own- 
ing it, tho? it be liable to be miſ- 
call'd Vani . ati) 


* „ 


doggy 


ou 8 my Lord, the Happi- 
nels to eny great Stateſ- 


Office whi you fill'd with fo mu 
onour, roquenty wiſh'd but neve 


obt in dz tom Buſi- 
neſs in the e Declenſion of 
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enjoy Age 1 in Peace and Tranquil- 
3 this laſt Action ſpeaks you 
for that Perſe on who by 
A voluntary Retreat, could induf- 
triouſſy renounce all the Grandure 


of the World, muſt evidently have 


A Soul above it. 


Tul Lx in his T; Wal was ne- 


ver more happy, t than the Lord 


ToWNS END! in his Rainham, 
Where mejeficall plain 


Pure Na ature reigns, where varied Views from Views 

Diffufive Proſpetts yield“: here ſhagg'd a with Woods, 
Here rich with Harveſt, and there white with Flocks, 
And all the gay Horizon ſmiles around 
Full of thy Genius! Lo! between yon Groves 
The Dome with eaſy Grandure, like the Soul 
Of its great Maſter, ri rg overlooks 


A 4 The 


3 * See Mr. Thomſar!'s excellent Poems. 


9 


* 


»4 — — = * > * n 6 
ap, 0” 1 
499% F 


* 
Pg ͤ 


, K 1 * * 
* * * < * 
4a 
© [0 =: 6 - Je — 8 FP 
" 1 Sr K 
* N — * 4 K 8 N . 
- ag PE. N * SI 5 0 ho — — 
n * r „ * r 8 
4 2 * 
. * 1 Co] _ —_ — 
a 4 up ee ks. Br * 0 * * 
8 * R s 


1 85 . e * 2 x 7 4 2 —. j N 
. e 83 ö MY 4 
4 * 1 1 _ 4" Wee 1 . 
C 8 1 a - 0 3 — — 3 l — 9 33 
' « 8 EE r | 
: — 85 E Bets) 8 "re l > 22 : rw 3 * 4 5 — 
1 —— r 3 l 1 1 f 3 „ _— N 
— | P * * _ ads. in YR 
r ; — 2 <6 F 3-6 * 
——— 4 * „ 5 1 


Eß.Fn ao 


e ww 
n 


pn” 
1 


3 
: * 7 
1 A l 
q — . 
1 
8 1 


A [ floan Theater. while Nature's Hand 
; Pour forth pref, 0 er Hill, or 15 ale, 0 er Laus 


. a - EY . e j : - p ths 
TY ? * 5 = a F = - * 
4 . * 8 £ * — - - 
9 8 * = N 5 * * 9 3 N a 1 
1 * * 8 8 a "Hot z; Ws N nn ee 
_e — * ; . * x; 1 —_— — out N — 5 pots . 93 3 — * — a g _ 
3 * i: es n * * K 2 2 K a ˖ * r — 
| by p k 4 * e - * * N =_ » D 1 * * . 
* 


From its broad. glitt ring Mirrour 3 now with W. aves 


viii D q D x C ATI ON. 
The fubj ect Reif, and commands the Charms 
Of m many a Pleafing Landſtip, 70 the Eye oy a 
Delightful Change! Jere Groves of Hi Shade, | 
Wav ave their proud Tops, "and form of PRatelieft 1 Vie jew q 
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Her choiceſt BIE Nungs: b See! where hender Lale E 
Spreads its wide liquid Plain: now „ Rands unmov 2 
Pure as 45 ' Expanſ iſe of E Heav n, and Heav n reflects 
C gently by the Breeze, ſolutes the Flow rs 885 
That grace its Banks! | in ; flate the ſnowy Swans 
Arch their proud. Necks, and Forolt of various an 


Iunumꝰ rous, native or exotic, cleave 


. 4 3 4 
* 


De dancing Wave! While o er th! adjoining Lawns 
Obverted to the Southern Suns, the Deer Th 
Wide - ſpreading graze, or farting bound away. 

In Crouds, then turning. , filent and, and gase! 
Sach are thy Beauties, Rainham, fuch the Haunts 
of Angels, in primeval guiltle ef Days, 3 


When Man imparadisd convers'd with God. 
| > 3,5 AR 
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his, my or is but à faint 
1 1 12 of” the Place of your eee 
ment, which no one ever enjoy'd 
more elegantly: no Part of your 
Life lies heavy upon you, there is 
no uneaſy Vacaney in it; tis all 
flld up with Study, Exerciſe, or 
polite Amuſement: here you ſhine 
nn the moſt agreeable, tho not moſt 
ſtrong and — Light: Im your 
public Station you com manded Ad. 
miration and Honour, in your pri- 
vate, you attract Love and Eſteem: 
The nobler Parts of your Life will 
be the Subject of the Hiſtorian, and 
the Adlon of the great Stateſman 
and Patriot, will adorn. many Pages 
of our Muse Anne: Bat the affec- 
tionate Father, the indulgent· Maſ⸗- 5 
ter, the _— and bene o- 
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XR DED 


lent Friend, Pa 


mon, can only be deſeri 
who have the Pleaſure, and Happi- 
neſs to fee you act in all oſe Re- 
lations: I could with del t enlarge 
upon this amiable Part of our Cha- 
racter, but am ſenſible 

ime is ſo ill 
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AM very ſenſible that many hard Cir- 


cumſtances attend all Authors: If they 
write ill, they are ſure to be uſed with 
Contempt; if well, too often with Envy. 


Some Men, even while they improve them- 
ſelves with the Sentiments of 6 550 rail at 
their Benefactors, and while th ey gather the 
Fruit, tear the Tree that hoes i J muſt 
confeſs that mere Idleneſs induced me to 
write; and the hopes of entertaining a ſew 
idle Men, to publiſh. - I am not fo vain as 
not to think there are many Faults in the 
enſuing Poems; all human Works muſt fall. 
ſhort of Perfection, and therefore to ac- 
knowledge it, is no humility: However, 1 
am not like thoſe Authors, who, out of * 

ER falſe 


% F 
* * & > 4 
* i? as. 1 


falle Modeſty, , complain of the Imperfec- 
tions of their own Works, yet would take 
it very ill, if the World ſhould believe them: 
I will not add Hypocriſy to my otber Faults, 
or act ſo abſurdly as to invite the Reader to 


an Entertainment, and. then tell him that 
there is nothing worth his eating; 'I have 


Irnih'd out the Table according to my 
beſt abilities, if not with a ſplendid Ele- 
with an innoce 


1 * . 
. , 


p trouble the World in this 
beg leave tq ſpeak ſomething 
, but a Critic; that if my Cre- 
dit ſhould fail as a Poet, I may have re- 

courſe to my Remarks upon Homer, and he 


1 


pardon' d for my Induſtry as the Annotator, 
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4 Ps upon the Tiga, and entirely upan 
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B HHH Qz LAY 
IT will 'therp ore. offer a few. things upon 


rriticiſm. 1 in general, a Study very neceſlaxy;: 


LL w# 4 44 


t. fal'n into contempt through the abuſe 
47 wt the, Reſtoration; of Learning, it 
3 | was 
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"ona particularly neceſſary; ; Authors had 
been long buried in obſcurity, and conſe- 
quently had contracted ſome ruſt through 
the Ignorance and Barbariſm of preceding 
Ages: it was therefore very requiſite that 
they ſhould be poliſh'd by a Critical Hand, 
and reſtor d to their original Purity: In this 
conſiſts the Office of Critics; but inſtead of 
making Copies agreeable to the Manuſcripts, | 
they have long inſerted their own conjec- 
tures; and from this licence ariſe moſt of 
the various readings, the burthens of mo- 
dern Editions: whereas Books are like Pic- 
tures, they may be new varniſh'd, but not 
a feature 1s to be alter'd, and every Stroke 
that is thus added, deſtroys i in ſome degree 
the reſemblance; and the Original is no 
longer an Homer or a Virgil, but a mere 
ideal Perſon, the Creature of the Editor's 
Fancy. Whoever deviates from this Rule, 
does not correct, but corrupt his Author: 
And therefore ſince moſt Books worth read- 
ing have now good Impreſſions, it is a folly 
to devote too much time to. this branch of 
Criticiſm; it is ridiculous to make it the ſu- 
= ene 3 


xr PRE FA GCE. Jak: L 
preme buſineſs of Life to repair the ruins of | 
a decay 'd Word, to trouble the World with 
vain Niceties about a Letter, or a Syllable, 
or the Tranſpoſition of a Phraſe, 8 the 
preſent reading is ſufficiently intelligible. 
Theſe learned Triflers are mere Weeders of 
an Au thas. they colle& the Weeds for their 
own uſe, and permit others to. gather the 
Herbs and Flowers: It would be of more 
advantage to Mankind when once an Au- 
thor is faithfully publiſhed, to turn our 
Thou ghts from the Words to the Senti- 
ments, and make them more eaſy and in- 
telligible. A Skill in verbal Crizicif is in 
reality but a Skill in gueſſing, and conſe- 
quently he is the beſt Critic who gueſſes 
beſt: A mighty attainment! And yet with 
what Pomp is a trivial Alteration uſher'd - 
into the World? Such Writers are like * Ca- 
[ la, who raiſed a mighty Army, and 
alarm'd 


I — 


„ 


* Poſtremo, quaſi perpetraturus bellum direct acie in 
littore Oceani, ac balliſtis machiniſque diſpoſitis, nemine 
gnaro ac opinante quidnam cœpturus eſſet, repente ut Con- 
chas legerent, ga eaſque & ſinus replerent, imperavit Miz 


Et indicium Victoriæ altiflimam turrem excitavit, Sue⸗ 
tonius. 


A | 
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3 | but what he has actually ſaid; it is not whe- 


ther a different Word will agree with the 


ſenſe, and turn of the Period, but whether 
tt was uſed by the Author; If it was, it has 
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1 good Title ſtill to maintain its poſt, and 
9 of the Manuſcript gee to be 
b | follow'd rather: than the fancy of the Edi- 
tor: for can a Modern be a better Judge of 
che Language of the pureſt of the Antients, 


; | than thoſe Antients who wrote it in the 
3 greateſt purity? or if he could, was ever 


q any Author ſo happy, as always to chooſe 


[ | the moſt proper Word? Experience ſhews 


the impoſſibility. Befides, of what uſe is 
verbal Criticiſm when once we have a faith- 
ful Edition? It embarraſſes the Reader in- 
ſtead of giving new light, and hinders his 
Proficiency by engroſſing his time, and call- 
ing off the attention from the Author to the 
Editor: it encreaſes the expence of Books, 
and makes us pay an high price for Trifles, 
4 m often. — — I will only add, 
with 


wi PR EBFA C E. 


_ Sir Henry Saville, that various Lections 
are now grown ſo voluminous, that we be- 
gin to value the firſt Editions of roms as 
_ PR Becauſe leaſt corrected. | 


i 


** 


here are i Critics * think hd | 


Of partial {elves obliged to ſee no Imperfec- 
Critics. tions in their Author: from the 
moment they undertake his Cauſe, they 
look upon him, as a Lover upon his Miſ- 
treſs, he has no Faults, or his very Faults 
improve into Beauties: This, indeed, is a 
well-natur'd Error, but ſtill blameable, be- 


cauſe it miſguides the Judgment: Such Cri- 


tics act no leſs erroneouſſy, than a Judge 
| who ſhould reſolve to acquit a Perſon whe- 
ther innocent or guilty, who comes before 
him upon his Trial. It is frequent for the 
partial Critic to praiſe the Work as he likes 
the Author; he admires a Book as an An- 
tiquary a Medal, ſolely from the impreſſion 


of the Name, and. not from the intrinſic | 
Value: the Copper of a favourite Writer 
ſhall be more eſteem'd than the fineſt Gold 
of a leſs acceptable Author: for this reaſon 


many 


= Y 
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9 many Perſons have choſen to publiſh their 
Works without a Name, and by this Me- 


thod, like Apelles, who ſtood unſeen be- 


7 hind his own Venus, have receiv'd a praiſe, 
which perhaps might have been deny d it 


the Author had been viſible. 


But there are her Critics who at a 
contrary part, and condemn all as > / POOR 
Criminals whom they try: they and maii- 
dell only on the F aults of an Au- cious Cri- 
thor, and endeavour to raiſe a Re- 5 
pautation by diſpraiſing every thing that o- 
ther Men praiſe; they have an antipathy to 
a ſhining Character, like ſome Animals, 
that hate the Sun only becauſe of its bright- 
neſs: it is a Crime with them to excel; they 
are a kind of Tartars in Learning, who ſee- 
ing a Perſon of diſtinguiſh'd Qualifications, 
immediately endeavour to kill him, in hopes 
to attain juſt ſo much merit as they deſtroy 
in their Adverſary. I never look into one 
of theſe Critics but he puts me in mind of a 
Giant in Romance: the Glory of the Giant 


conſiſts in the number of the Limbs of Men 
2 | whom 5 


xviii PREFACE. 4 
whom he has deſtroy' d; that of the Critic 3 
in viewing . 


Di gecti membra Poet. Hor. 


If ever he accidentally deviates into praiſe, Þ q 
he does it that his enſuing blame may fall 
with the greater weight; he adorns an Au- 
thor with a few flowers, as the Antients 
thoſe Victims which they were ready to fa- | 
crifice: he ſtudies Cxiticiſim as if it extended 
only to diſpraiſe; a Practice, which when 
moſt ſucceſsful, is leaſt defirable. A Pain- 
ter might ju My be thought to have a per- 
. verſe Imagination, who ſhould delight only 
to draw the Deformities and Diſtortions of 
Human N ature, which when executed by 3 
the moſt maſterly hand, ftrike the Beholder 
with moſt Horror. It is uſual with envious 
Critics to attack the Writings of others, be- 
cauſe they are good; they conſtantly prey 
upon the farieft Fruits, and hope to ſpread | 
their own Works by uniting them to thoſe ! 
of their — But this is like * Me- 


S ent ius 


* Mortua quiniches jungebat Corpora vivis, 
_  Componens manibulque ; manus atque oribus ora: 
Tormenti genus! Virg. An. viii. 485» 
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Aentius in Virgil, to join a dead Carcaſs to 
a J living Body; and the only effect of it, to 
fill every well - natur; d Mind with Deteſta- 
tion: their Malice becomes impotent, and, 
contrary to their Deſign, they give a teſti. 
mony of their Enemy's Merit, and ſhew 
him to be an Heroe by turning all their 
Weapons againſt him: Such Critics are like 
dead Coals, they may blacken, but cannot 
burn. Theſe Writers bring to my memory 
ga Paſlage in the Liad, where all the infe- 
F rior Powers, the Plebs & wperiim, or Rabble 
of the Sky, are fancy'd to unite their En- 
3 deavours to pull Jupiter down to the Earth: 
but by the Attempt they only betray their 
3 own Inability; Jupiter is ſtill Fupizer, and 
by their unavailing Efforts they manifeſt his 
| is (Si 


++ I 
+ £73 88 
27 E 2 
+ 


Modeſty i is . to true Criticiſm: no 
Man has a title to be a Dictator in Know- 
ledge, and the ſenſe of our own Infirmities 
ought to teach us to treat others with hu- 
manity. The envious Critic ought to con- 


ſider, that if the Authors be dead whom he 
a 2 — cenſurcs, 
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cenſures, it is Inhumanity to trample upon 
their Aſhes with Inſolence; that it is Cruelty * 
to ſummon, implead and condemn them 
with Rigour and Animoſity, when they are 
not in a capacity to anſwer his unjuſt Alle- 
gations: If the Authors be alive, the com- 
mon Laws of Society oblige us not to com- 
mit any outrage againſt another's Reputa- 
tion; we ought modeſtly to convince, not 
injuriouſly infult; and contend for Truth, 
not Victory: and yet the envious Critic is 
like the Tyrants of old, who thought it not 
enough to conquer, unlefs their Enemies 
were made a publie Spectacle, and dragg'd | 
in triumph at their Chariot-Wheels: But 
what is ſuch a Triumph but a barbarous in- 
ſult over the Calamities of their Fellow- 
Creatures? the Noiſe of a Day, purchaſed ; 
with the Miſery of Nations? However, I | 
would not be thought to be pleading for an 
exemption from Criticiſmm; I would only | 
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have it circumſcrib'd within the Rules of 
Candour and Humanity: Writers may be 
tald of their Errors, provided it be with the 
Decency and Tenderneſs of a Friend, not 


the 
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may be whip d into ſenſe, but Men are to | 


3 be guided with reaſon. 


If we grant the malicious Critic all that 
he claims, and allow him to have prov'd 
his Adverſary's Dulneſs, and his own A- 
cuteneſs, yet as long as there is Virtue in 
the World, modeſt Dulneſs will be prefera- 
ble to learned Arrogance: Dulneſs may be 
a Misfortut ne, but Arrogance is a Crime; 
and where is the mighty Advantage, if 
while he diſcovers more Learning, he is 
found to have leſs Virtue than his Adver- 


2 fary? and tho he be a better Critic, yet 


proves himſelf to be a worſe Man? Be- 
ſides, no one is to be envy'd the Skill in 
finding ſuch Faults as others are ſo dull as 
to miſtake for Beauties: What Advantage 


zs ſuch a quickſightedneſs even to the Pof- 


ſeſſors of it? It makes them difficult to be 
faked. and gives them pain, while others 

eceive a pleaſure: . they reſemble the ſecond- 
lighted People in Scotland, who are fabled 
to ſee more than other Perſons; ; but all the 


Benefit 
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Benefit they reap from this Privilege, is to 
diſcover Objects of . Ghoſts un A 5. 


a 


But it is time to end, though I have too 
much reaſon to enlarge the Argument for- 
Candour in Criticiſin, through a conſciouſ- * 

neſs of my own Deficiency: I have in reality 

been pleading my own Cauſe, that if I ap- 

pear too guilty to obtain a Pardon, 1 may 
find fo much mercy from my Judges, as to 
: 5 condemn'd to ſuffer without Inh mani- 
ty: But whatever be the fate of theſe Works, 
5 have prov d of uſe to me, and been an 
agreeable Amuſement in a conſtant Soli- 
tude; Providence has been pleaſed to lead 
me out of the great Roads of Life, into a 
private Path; where, tho we have leiſure 7? 
to chuſe the fmocthelt Way, yet we are all 
ſure to meet many Obſtacles in the Journey: 
1 have found Poetry an innocent Compa- 
nion, and Support from the Fatigues of it; 1 
how long, or how ſhort the future Sta ges 
of it are to be, as it is uncertain, ſo it is a 


F olly to be over-ſfollicitous about it; he that 
lives 5 


PREFACE. xxiii 

| lives the longeſt, has but the ſma 
| of creeping more leiſurely than others to his 
| Grave; what we call Living, is in reality 
but a longer Time of Dying: And if theſe 
| Verſes prove as ſhort-liv'd as their Author, 


it is a Loſs not wo regretting: They only 
die, as they were born, in Obſcurity. 
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HE Author has not inſerted into this 

Collection any part of his Tranſlation 
of the eight Books of the Odyiley, publ; ſhed 
by Mr. Pope: he thought it an Impoſition on 
the Public to fwell this Volume with Verſes 
talen from a. Work: that is in the Hands of 
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almoſt every Reale. 
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1. 1 PARAPHRASED.. > 
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Written in 17 10, 40 an Ex ERCISE at 
> Jo HN's College in Cambridge. | 
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5 W HEN in a glorious terrible Array, 


rom Paran's tow ring height th Almighty took his 
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Born on a Cheriib's Wings he röde, 


Intolerable Day proclaim'd t | 


e God, 
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No earthly Cloud 
Could his effulgent Brightneſs e 
Glory, and Majeſty, and Power, 
| March'd in a dreadful Pomp . ; 


Behind, a grim, and meagre Train, 
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Pining Sickneſs, frantic Pain, 7 

Stalk'd wildly on! with all the diſmal Band, | 

Which Heav'n in Anger ſends to ſcourge a guilty 1 
1 A 
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With Terror oil” he downward flew, 
"ali wither” d half the Nations with a View; ; 
Thro' half the Nations of th' aſtoniſh'd Earth 

He ſcatter'd War, and Plagues, and Dearth! 
” And when he ſpoke, 


7 he everlaſting Hills from their Foundations ſhook; 


Ps Rar — my LL 
bo OY IS Ons — ts Af PR 
— ES > nag N — 
r EC. COR 28 3 8 
„ 1 n 8 1 7 : 3 
n . F 
F777 
2 - N 
l * 
= 


A es 
3 
FIELD 


* 
a 2 — 

X. 7 5 
8 8 k 


ic ew 
PO RS 
ate KEE. 
8 
e 


* 
* 


* 
en 
” * * 
. aa — 


* * 

3 
3 
S 
1 


% ww” * o 
; 9 wa 7 
3 
% * 


„ 
2 


The trembling Mountains, by a lowly Nod, 
With Rev "cence | ſtruck, confeſs d the God: 


Several Oecaſons. 3 
| 9 on Sias holy Hill-he took his Stand; 
3 _ Craſping Omnipotence in his tht Hand; 
Ef Then mighty Earthquakes rock d the Ground, 
And the Sun darken d as he frovyn'd: 
He dealt Affliction from his Van, 
And wild Confuſion from his Reis 
7 They thro' the Tents of Cu/ban ran, 
The Tents of Cuſban quak'd with Fear, 
And Midian trembled with Deſpair. | 
1 ſee! his Sword wave naked in the At; 
It theds arcurid a baleful Ray, - "ES, 


124 TR Rains pour dowfi, the Lightnings play, 
And on theit Wings vindictive Thunders bear. 
III. 
When thro the mighty Flood, 
He led the murmuring Croud, 
What ail'd the Rivers that they back ward fled? 
Why was the mighty Flood afraid? 
— 32 5 Macch'd 
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* 7M o us on 
8 March'd He againſt the Rivers? or was He, 
Thou mighty Flood! diſpleas d at thee? i 
- The Flood beheld from far, 
The Deity in all his Equipage of War; 
* lo! at once it burſts! in diverſe falls | 
On either hand! it ſwells in Cryſtal Walls! 


| 


Th' eternal Rocks diſcloſe! the tofling Waves 
' Ruſh in loud Thunder from a thoufand Caves! 
Why tremble ye, Ol faithleſs, to behold 
I The op ning Deeps their Gulphs unfold? 
Enter the dreadful Chafms! 'tis God, who guides 13 
Four wondrous Way | the God, who rules the Tides! | 1 | 
And lo! they march amid the deaf: ning Roar 
Of tumbling Seas! they mount the adverſe Shore! 
Advance, ye choſen Tribes Arabia's Sands 
: Lonely, uncomfortable Lands! 
Void of Fountain, void of Rain, 
Oppoſe their burning Coaſts in vain! 
TENT. EO is RR 


Several Occaſons. 5 


Seel the great Pro phet ſtand, 
Waring his Wonder-workin g\ Wand! 
He ftrikes the ſtubborn Rock, and lo! 
| I The ſtubborn Rock feels the Almighty Blow; 
J His ſtony Entrails burſt, and cuſhing Torrents flow · 
Then did the Sun his fiery Courſers tay, 
And backward held the falling Day; 
The nimble-footed Minutes ceas'd to run, 
And urge the lazy Hours on. 
Time hung his unexpanded Wings, 
And all the ſecret Springs 
That carry on the Year, 


Stopp'd in their full Career: 


Then the aſtoniſh d Moon : 
Forgot her going down; | 
And paler grew, 
The diſmal Soene to view, 
8 B 3 | How 
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How thro! the trembling Pagan Nation, 
Th' Almighty Ruin dealt, and ghaſtly Deſolation. 
But why, ah! wh), O Sion, reigns 
Wide-waſting Havoc over thy Plains! 7 
Ahl me, Deſtruction is abroad! 
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Vengeance is looſe, and Wrath from God! 
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See! Hoſts of Spoilers ſeize their Prey! 
See! slaughter marks in Blaod his Way! 
See! how embattled Babyton W 
Like an unruly Deluge ruſhes enn! 
Lo! the Field with Millions farms! 


J hear their Shouts! their claſhing Arms! 3 
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Now the conffieting Hoſts engage, 
With more than mortal Rage! 
Oh! Heav'n! 1 faint I diel.— 

The yielding Pow of gef 5 — 
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Several Occaſions. 7 


Now ban ner'd Hoſts ſurround the Walls 
of Sion / now ſhe finks, ſhe falls 
Ah! Sion, hover for thee I moarn! 
What Pangs for thee I feel! 
Ah! how art thou become the Pagans Scorn, 
"Lovely, unhappy 1frael? 
A ſhivering Damp invades my Heart, 
A trembling. Horror ſhoots thro' every Part; ; 
My nodding Frame can ſcarce ſuſtain 
TH' oppreſſive Load I undergo : 
Speechlefs I figh! the envious Woe 
Porbids the very Pleaſure to complain: 
Peorbids my faolering Tongue to tell 


What Pangs for thee I feel, 
Lovely, unhappy Itaelt f 
3 


Yet tho the Fig- Tree ſhould no Burthen bear, 
Tho” Vines delude the Promiſe of the Vear; 
B 4 | Yet 
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Glebe reward the Peaſan 
Tho! the tir'd Ox beneath hi 
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On ber Sickneſs, and Recove, 
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URE never Pain ſuch Beauty wore, 
Or look'd fo amiable before! 


You Graces give to a Diſeaſe, - '-. 
Adorn the Pain, and make it pleaſe; 
Thus burning Incenſe ſheds Perfumes, 


Still fragrant as it ſtill conſumes. 


Nor can ev'n Sickneſs, which diſarms 52 5 


All other Nywphs, deſtroy your hams; 
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A thouſand Beauties you can ſpare, 
And ſtill be faireſt of the Fair. 
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But ſee! the Pain begins to fy, - 
Tho Veuus bled, ſhe could not die; 


Sce! the new Phenix point her Eyes, 
And lovelier from her Athes riſe; 
Thus Roſes when the Storm is © er, 


Draw Beauties from th' inclement Show r. 


Welcome ye Hours! which thus repay 

What envious Sickneſs ſtole away 4 
Welcome as thoſe which kindly bring, 
And uſher in the joyous Spring ; 
That to the ſmiling Earth feſtore | 
The beauteous Herb, and blooming Flow'r, 
And give her all the Charms ſhe loſt 
By wintry Storms, and 


Several Occafinis, 12 


And yet how well did the ſuſtain,” 
Ind greatly Ee o'er her Pain? 


1 
+ # 
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; Now in her Cheeks, and radiant Eyes, 
4 | New Bluſhes glow, new Lightnings riſe; 

| f | Behold : a thouſand Charms f 0 0 ©, 
vor which a thou6ind Hears mot bud! 
1 Brighter from her Diſeaſe ſhe ſhines, 

; As Fire the precious Gold refines. 


Thus when the ſilent Grave becomes 


Pregnant with Life, as fruitful Wombs, 
When the wide Seas, and ſpacious Earth, 
Reſign us to our ſecond Birth; 
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On her Apron embroider d with Arms 
and Flowers. 


HE litning Trees Amphion drew 
To dance from Hills, where once they grew; 


But you expreſs a Pow' r more great, : tr A nl 
The Flow'rs you draw not, but create. 
3 — r 1 
Behold your own Creation riſe, : _ 42.2 | 
And ſmile | beneath your radiant Rel 
Tis beautcous all! and. yet omen : \ 801 ; 


From you more Graces than it gives. 
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To dance from Hills, where once tory Sew; 
| But you expreſs a Pow' rc more great, 200A ml 
The Flow'rs you draw not, but create. 
Behold your own Creation riſe, | 
And ſmile beneath your radiant Eyes! 19 1 
Tis beautcous all! and yet receives „„ 
From you more Graces than it gives. g 
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And the loud Voice of Thunder 1 Ke tl 
Cherubs, and Seraphs: from (cleſta Bow' N 
Ten thouſand thouſand! bright, ethereal Pow "<5! 
2 Miniſtrant round, their radiant Files unfold, 
5 Arm d i in eternal Adamant, and Gold! 5 
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OW from the Splendors of his bright Abode 
- OnWings of all theWinds th Almighty rode, 
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 Whichwinds, and thundrous Storms his Chariot drew | 


1 Te ſtretch'd his dark Pavilion over the F MORE 


bade Hills ſubfide, and rein'd th' obedient Clouds, 
Then from his awful Gloom the Godhead ſpoke, 
And at bis Voice affrighted Nature ſhook. 


Wy Vain Mant who boldly with dim Reaſon's Ray 
ies with his God, and rivals his full Day? 


= at tell me now, fay how this beauteous Frame 


| 4 Of all Things, from the Womb of Nothing came; 


V: 


Te 


hen Nature's Lord with one Almighty Call - 


; WFcom no where rais'd the World' $ capacious Bau: 


* if thy Hand directs the various Rounds 
Joe the vaſt Earth, and circumſcribes the Bou nds? | 
How Orbs oppos d to Orbs amid the Sky, 

In Conſort move, and dance in Harmony? 
What wondrous Pillars their Foundations bear 


When hung elf balane d 1 in the fluid Air? 


Several Occafuns LK 17 
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Wo EE Why 


P 


Oer half the N draws 1115 awful Shades; 
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Why the vaſt Tydes ſometimes with watiton ry 


In ſhining Mazes gently glide away ; 
Anon, why ſwelling with i impetuous Stores 
5 Tumultuous tumbling, thunder to the Shores? 
By thy Command does fair Aurora riſe, To 
And gild with purple Beams the bluſhing Skies? 
The warbling Lark falutes her chearful Ray, 
And welcomes with his Song the riſing Day; 
The riling Day ambroſial Dew diſtils, 

Th. ambroſial Dew with balmy Odour fills 1 
The Flow rs, the Flow rsrejoice, and Nature ſmiles. 2 


Why Night, in Sable rob'd, as Day-light fades, ; 


Now peaceful Nature lie les diffus d in Eaſe; * 
A ſolemn Stillneſ reigns Oer Land and Seas. 
sleep ſheds o'er all his Balm! to Sleep reſign” d, ' 
Birds, Beaſts ie huſh'd, and buſy Honian Kind. 
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Several Occaſ au. 5 : 1 9 


H 1 No Air of Breath diſturbs the drowzy Woods, 

| 3 No Whiſpers murmur from the filent Floods! 

4 The Moon ſheds down a ſilver- ſtreaming Light, 
Ind glads the melancholic Face of Night: 
Now Clouds Cwift-ſkimming veil her ſullied Ray, 
Now bright ſhe blazes with a fuller Day: 

| The Stars in Order twinkle in the Skies,” 

7 And fall in Silence, and in Silence riſe: 

3 ill as a Giant ſtrong, a Bridegroom gay, 
vr Sun ſprings dancing thro' the Gates of Day: 
ie thakes his dewy Locks, and hurls his Beams 
Yer the proud Hills and ** the glowing Streams: 
is fiery Courſers bound above the Main, 
And whirl the Car along th ethereal Plain: 

; | The fiery Courſers and the Car diſplay y 

| Stream of Glory, and a Flood of Day. 

Pid cer thy Eye defcend into the Deep, . 

Or haſt thou ſeen where Infant T empeſts leep? 
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Was &er the Grave or Regions of the Night, 


Has Death diſclos'd to thee her gloomy State, 
| Know'ſt thou where Darkneſs bears eternal "ES: 


Say, why the driving Hail with ruſhing Sound 


Say, why in lucid Drops, the balmy Rain 
With ſparkling Gems impearls the ſpangled Plain? 


Yet trod by thee, or open'd to thy Sight? 


The Ohaſtly Forms, the various Woes that wait 


In terrible array before her awful Gate? 
7 


Or whete the Source af everlaſting Day? 


Pours from on high, and rattles on the ground? 
Why hover Snows, down-wav'ring by degrees, 


Shine from the Hills, or glitter from the Trees? 


Or cath'ring in the Vale, a Current flows, | 
And on each Flow'r a ſudden Spring beſtows? 
Say, why with gentle Sighs the Evening Breeze 


Satutes the Flow'rs, or murmurs thro the Trees! 


Several Occaſions. 21 


. why loud Winds in Storms of Vengeance fly, 
3 on o'er the Main, and thunder i in the Sky? 

1 Say, to what wondrous Magazines repair 

47 The viewleſs Beings, when ſerene the Air? 

| Till from their Dungeons loos d, they roar aloud, 
3 'U pturn whole Oceans, and toſs Cloud on Cloud, 
I While Waves encountrin g Waves in Mountains dri n, 
3 Swell to the ſtarry Vault, and daſh the Heav'n, - 
4 | Knowſt thou, why Comets threaten in the Air, 
BY Heralds of Wor, Deſtruction, and Deſpair, | 
: The Plague, the Sword, and all the Forms'of War ? 


7 On ruddy Wings why forky Lightning flies, 

; And rouling Thunder grumbles in the Skies? 
| | Say, Can thy Voice when ſultry Sirius reigns, 
, And Sung intenſely glowing cleave the Plains, 
Thi exhauſted Urns of thirſty Springs ſupply, | 
'q And mitigate the Fever of the Sky? 
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Or when the Heay' ns are charg'd with rt Clouds 
And half the Skics precipitate 1 in Floods, / 
Chaſe the dark Horror of the Storm away, 
Reſtrain the Deluge, and reſtore the Day? = 
By thee does Summer deck herſelf with Charms, ; 


Or hoary Winter lock his frozen Arms; 
Bay, if thy Hand inſtruct the Roſe to Slow, Po 
Or to the Lilly give unſullied Snow? 

Teach Fruits to knit from Bloſſoms by degrees, 2 
Swell into Orbs, and load the bending Trees, 
Whoſe various Kinds, 2 various Hue unfold, 
With crimſon Bluſh, or burniſh into Gold? {+ 
bay, why the Sun arrays with ſhining Dyes 


The gaudy Bow that gilds the glootny Skies? - - 
He from his Urn pours forth 3 51 
And humid Clouds imbibe the glittring Beams; 
bweetly the varying Colours fade or riſe, 

And the vaſt Arch embraces half the Skies. 


1 


bay, 


Several Occaſions. 23 


. didſt thou give the mighty Seas their Bars, 

F Air with Fowl, or light up Heav'n with Stare, 

Vhoſe thouſand times ten thouſand Lamps diſplay : 

1 | cindy Radiance, "mingling Ray with _ 

j day, canſt thou rule the Courſers of the San. 1 

3 Pr laſh the lazy Sign, Boites on? E tn Te" 

3 3 oft thou inſtru the Eagle how to fly, N. 

; To mount the viewleſs Winds, and tow'r the Sky? | 
Won founding Pinions born, he ſoars, and rende 
; Ius proud aſpiring Head among the Clouds; 2 


4 Jtrong- pounc d, and fierce, he darts u pon his Prey,” 5 


He ſails in triumph thro th ethereal Way, 
| | Bears on the Sun, and baſks in open Day. 
Does the dread King, and Terror of the Wood, 
The Lion, from thy Hand expect his Food? 


stung with keen Hunger from his Den he comes, 7 


Z 
3 
2 
1 
3 


Ranges the Plains, and oer the Foreſt roams; 
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He fuſs the Track of Beaſts, he fiercely roars, "Is 
Doubling the Horrors of the midnight Hours; 
With ſullen Majeſty he ſtalks away, 
And the Rocks tremble while he ſeeks his Prey:: 
Dreadful he grins, he rends the ſavage Brood 
With unſheath'd Paws, andchurns the ſpouti zBlood. | 
Doſt thou with Thunder arm the generous Horſe, 
Add nervous Limbs, or Swiftneſs for the Courſe? 
Fleet as the Wind, he ſhoots along the Plain, 
And knows no Check, nor hears the curbing Rein; 
His fiery Eye-balls formidably bright, 57 
Dart a fierce Glory, and a dreadful Light, 
Pleas d with the Clank of Arms, and Trumpets Sound, 
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He bounds, and prancing paws: the trembling Ground; 
He ſauffs the promis'd Battle from afar, 
NeighsattheCaptainsShouts,andThunder of the War: 
Rous d with the noble Din and martial Sight, 
He pants with Tumults of ſevere Delight; 
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Several Occaſions. 25 


His ſprightly Blood an even Courſe diſdains, | 
Pours from 4. E Heart, and charges i in his Veins; 


Fs * 


He braves the Spear, and mocks the: twan ging Bow, 


Anna. a; te 


Demands the Fight, and ruſhes on the Foe. 
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DIE U vain Mirth, and noiſy Joys! 
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Toys 
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Ye gay Deſires, delud 
thoughtful Melancholy deign 
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Thou 


To hide me in thy penſive Train! 
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Several Occaſions. 
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r if where Winds in Caverns groan, 


* 


WT hou wand'reſt filent and alone; _ 
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ome, bliſsful Mourner, wiſely fad, 
wa; Ger + 
In Sorrow's Garb, in Sable cad: 


By Tombs where ſullen Spirits ſtalk, © 
| Familiar with the Dead I walk 3 
While to my Sighs and Groans by turns, ; 
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— was ; 


Henceforth, thou Care, my Hours employ! ! 
Sorrow, be thou henceforth my Joy! | 


From Graves the midnight Echo mourns, 
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WH by the Fall of murmuring Floodoe 
AV here awful Shades embrown the Woods, 
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Several Occaſſons. 
| VIII 
| While Childhood reigns, the port * 
5 earns only prettily to toy; 
WA nd while he roves from Play to Play, 
he Wanton trifles Life away. 


IX. os 
k i 


| When to the Noon of Life we riſe, 


The Man grows elegant in Vice; . 
To glorious Guilt in Courts he climbs, 


7 vilely judicious 1 in his Crimes. 


* 
X. 
, 8 


Man ſeems already half a Ghoſt; 


| Wither'd, and wan, to Earth he b bows, 


A walking Hoſpital of 5 7 


When Vouth and Strength in e are loſt, 
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I 
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ame 


N 
Say, art thou bought by Gold or Fame? 


O! Happineſs, thou empty 


\ 


Aa”— 


What art thou Gold, but ſhining Earth? 


age 
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but common Breath? 


Thou common Fame, 


XII. 


If Virtue contradict the Voice 


& 


* 


* 


Of publick Fame, Applauſe is Noiſe; 


Ev'n Victors are by Conqueſt curſt, 
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the worſt 


ior is 


The braveſt Warr 


XIII. 


Look round on all that Man below 


Idly calls Great, 


4 


all is Show! - 


and 


Ed 


All, to the Coffin from our Bir 


9 


In this vaſt Toy-ſhop of the Earth, : 


an 
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Come then, O Friend of virtuous Woe, 


, 


Vith ſolemn Pace, demure, and flow: _ 
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o! fad and ſerious, I purſue 
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Daphnis and Lycidas. 
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They ing the different Succeſs and 
Abſence of their Loves. 


To the Right Honourable the Lord Viſcount 
TownsHenD, of Rainham in Norfolk. | 
W 


3 1 . : g 


—Syloe ſunt Confule dignæ. VIRG. 
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DarnNs. 
OW calm the Evening! fee the falling Day 
Gilds every Mountain with a ruddy Ray! 


1 
1 


« 6 


In gentle Sighs the ſoftly whiſpring Breeze 


Salutes the Flow'rs, and waves the trembling Trees; 
| Hark 


Several Occafrons. : 33 


1 Hark! as - Night Warbler from yon vocal Bough, 

| Glads every valley with melodious Woes! 

I 18 wift thro' the Air her Rounds the Swallow takes, | 

| or ſportive ſkims the Level of the Lakes, 

; T he tim'rous Deer, ſwift-ſtarting as they graze, | 
Bound off in Crouds, then turn again, and gaze. 
dee! how yon Swans, wich ſnowy Pride elate, 

: Arch their high Necks, and ail along in State] * 
Thy friſking Flocks ſafe- wand ring crop the Plain, 

. And the glad Seaſon claims a gladſome Strain, 
Begin Ve Echoes liſten to the Song, 

| And with its ſweetneſs pleas'd, each Note prolong! | 
LyciDas, 

| Sing Muſe—and Ol may Townſhend deign to view: 
What the Muſe lings, to Townſhend this is due! 

WH Who carrying with him, all the World admires, 
From all the W orld illuftriouſly retires: 


D roms 


* 


34 


In private Happy, as in public Great. 


Pokus on 


{ 


And calmly wand'ring i in his Raben roves E 
By Lake, or Spring, by Ticket Lawn, or Grown 7 


here verdant Hills, or Vales where Fountains fr, Z 


Charm every Thought of idle Pomp away: 
Unenvy'd views the ſplendid Toils of State, 


Thus godlike Scipio, on whoſe Cares reclin'd 
The Burthen and Repoſe of half Mankind, 
Left to the Vain their Pomp, and calmly ſtray” d, 
The World forgot, beneath the laurel Shade; 
Nor longer would be Great, but void of Strife, 
Clos d in ſoft Peace his Eve of n Life. 


Feed Ve" my Goats ye Sheep in Safety graze, 
Ve Winds breathe gently while I tune FRY Lays. 
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The 3 draws nigh! ambroſal Show! rs 
2 nbind the Earth, the Earth unbinds ms Flow” - Oh 


Several Occaſions. 


_ 
f Un, 


G # Y The Flow rs blow Mert the Daffadik anfold 


_ The treading Olories of their Went Gold. 


DarRNISs. 

FE the gay Hours advance, the Bloſſoms ſhoot : 
: The knitting Bloſſoms harden 3 into Fruit, 

2 And as the Autumn by degrees enſues, 


3 The mellowing Fruits diſplay their freaky Hues. 


5 LyciDAs. 5 
; When the Winds whiſtle, and the Tem pelt roars, 
| | When foaming Billows laſh the ſou nding Shores 
The bloomy Beauties of the Paſtures die, 
And in gay heaps of fragrant Ruin lie. ak 


Day H nts. 
Severe the Storms! when modding Winter b binds 


The e Earth! but Winter yields to vernsl Winds: © 


i 


D 2 01 


36 Po E N 8 on 


O! Love, thy Rigour my whole Life deforms, 
More cold than Winter, more ſevere than Storms! 


_Lycipas. | 
Sweet is the Spring, . and gay the Summer Hours, 1 
When balmy Odours breathe from painted Flow' rs; 2 
But neither ſweet the Spring, nor Summer gay, 4 | 


When ſhe 1 love, my Charmer i is away. 


Darnx!s. 


To ſavage Rocks, thro bleak inclement Skies, : 
Deas, as thoſe Rocks, from me my Fair-one Ales: 175 


O! Vigo ceiſe to fly! th inclement Air i 
May hurt thyCharms!- bot thou baſtChares to ar 


Lreipas. 


1 log ug, ever tall wy Love remain, 


| 163 
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Several Occaſions. 37 


ith equal Paſſion her ſoft Boſom glows, 
RF cels the ſweet Pains, and ſhares the heav'nly Woes. 


Dayumis. 
ith a feign'd Paſſion, ſhe J love, beguiles, 
And gayly falſe the dear Diſſembler ſmiles; 


"PN 
ts 
* Wd 


1 08 


Hut let her ill thoſe bleſt Deceits employ. 


1 WM nay ſhe feign and cheat me into Joy 1 


= | Lre 1 As. 

ö On yonder Bank the yielding Nymph rclin'd, 
Gods! how tranſported I, and ſhe how kind! 
There riſe ye Flow'rs, and there your Pride diſplay, 


[There ſhed your Odours Here the Fair-one wot. 


DarnyNis. 
Once, as my Fair-one ! in the roſy Bow FE” 
In ol wks Slumbers paſe'd the Noon-tide Hour, 


Da Soft 


38 LoOBME on 


Soft I approach 4, . raptur'd with the Blif 
At Leiſure gaz d, then ſtole a ſilent Kiſs, 
She wak'd; when conſcious Smiles but ill repreſt, | 


Spoke no Diſdain!——Was ever Swain fo bleſt? 


\Lrewas, 95 8 
With fragrant Apples from the We Beach 1 
In ſport my Charmer gave her Swain a Blow; 

The fair Offender of my Wrath afraid, | 
Fled, till I ſiz'd, and kifsd the blooming Maid: 
She ſmil'd, and vow'd if thus her Crimes I pay, 


She would offend a thouſand times a Day! 


pern NIS. 
06 er 7 « ſeep? Mountain, and the pathleGM May” 
* rom my Embrace the lovel y Scorner fled; 
But ſtumbling in the F "light, by chance ſhe fell, 
I faw—but what—her Lover wil not tell! 


434 4 


Several Occaſons. 39 


/ 


_ DAS. 

7 from me, my Fair-one fled, difſemblin 8 ply, 
F Ind in the dark conceal'd the Wanton lay; G77 

1 but laugh'd, and ſhew'd by the directing Sound 

; he aur hid, in ſecret to be found. 


Dae HN1S. 
; ar hence to happier Climes Belinda ſtrays, 
But in my Breaft her lovely Image ſtays; | 
: p. to theſe Plains again, bright Nymph, repair, 
3 © from my Breaſt far hence thy — 
Wome, Delia, come, till Delia bleſs theſe Seats, 
ide me, ye Groves, within your dark Reuests! 


Lyc1pas. 


In hollow Groans, ye Winds, around me blow! 
e bubbling Fountains, murmur to my Woek _ 


** 


Da. Daru- 


©. Poss ont 


Darnxls. 
Where er Belinda roves, ye Zephyrs, play! 


Where er the treads, ye Flow'rs, adorn the Way! 
From fultry Suns, ye Groves, my Charmer keep! 


Ye bubbling Fountains, | murmur to her Sleep! 


Lye CIDAS. 
If Streams ſnooth-wand'ing, Delia, vie Delight, 
If the gay Roſe, or Lilly pleaſe thy Sight; 
Smooth Streams here wander, here the Roſes low 
Here the proud Lillies rife to ſhade thy Brow! 
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DAPHNIs. 
Aid me, ye Muſes, while I loud proclaim 
What Love inſpires, and ſing Belindas Name: 
Waft it, ye Breezes, to the Hills around, 
And ſport,” ye Echoes, with the favourite Sound. 


1 Ly-} 
| WW x 4 1 * 
. - , a 


W Thy Name, my Dela, ſhall improve my Song. 


= The pleaſing Labour of my raviſh'd Tongue: 
Her Name to Heav'n propiticus Zephyrs bear, 
And breathe] it to her Kindred * there! 


DarnNis. 


. But ſee! the Night diſplays her ſtarry Train, \ 4 
7 Soft Silver Dews impearl the glitt ring Plain; 
: An awful Horrour fills the gloomy Woods, 


Several Occaſions. 41 


And bluiſh Miſts rife from the ſmoaking Floods; 
Haſte, DAPHN1s, haſte to fald thy woolly Care, 
The deep'ning Shades imbrown th'unwholefome Air. | 
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* 


Patron, and Friend! thy honour'd Name 


At once is my Defence, and Fame. 


The Chariot thund'ring in the Race; 


pr 
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TRANSLATED. 
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AZCENAS, whoſe high Lineage ſprings 


5 : , ; 


From a long Race of antient Kings, 
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There are, who with fond Tranſport praiſe 
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Several Occaſions. 


ere Conqueſt won, and Palms beftow'd 


Wi: the proud Mortal to a God. 


1 The Man, who courts the People's Voice, 
Ind doats on Offices and Noiſe , 

| | Pe they, Who till he peaceful F ields, 
5 And reap what bounteous Nature yields, 


nmov d, the Merchants Wealth behold, 
Nor hazard Happineſs for Gold; 


THE by. whole Worlds of Gain 


® 


ro fem the Billows of the Main. 


8 
The Wc when FOR Storm pains 


| WEnvics the Quiet of the Shades; 


8 ut fon relaunches from the Shore, 


ow the Crime of being Poor 


28-058: 1668 148 


Somo 


Some careleſs waſte the mirthful Day | 
With generous Wines, and wanton Play, 
Indulgent of the genial Hour 
By Spring, or Rill, in Shade, or r Bow *% 


Some hear with Joy the clanging Jar 
of Trumpets, that alarm to War, 
While Matrons tremble at the Breath 
That calls their Sons to Arms and Death. 

The Sportſman, train'd in Storms, defies 
The chilling Blaſt, and freezing Skies: 
e ndful of his Bride, in Lain 1 
Soft Beauty pleads? along the Plain 
The Stag he chaſes, or begailes 


The furivus Boar into his Toyles, 


Several Occafions. 43 


3 For & you the blooming Ivy grows, — 
= to dorn. yourylearned Brows 5 


Patron of Letters you ariſe, 


row to a God, and mount the Skies, 


| Humbly i in _ Shades I ſtray 


Vhere Silvan dance, and Satyrs play; 3 
f dead to advance my Claim, 

2 Dnly o er Men without a Name; | 

| Tranſcribing what the Muſes ſing 


armonious to the Pipe or String. / 


4 
1 * - 
** 
* 


But if indulgently you deign 
o rank me with the Lyric „„ 
Uoit the tow'ring Muſe ſhall riſe 


Jon bolder Wings, and gain the Skies: 


. Te Doctarum Hedere, &c. 


Averſe to ſing, who know/ſt to Hing ſo well? 


Great Sopbecles revives and re · appears; able 
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An Epiſtle to my Friend 
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Author of Maxtaunt, a Tragedy, 


uo xy. 


HY art thou flow to ſtrike th harmoniouſ 
Shell, 


If thy proud Muſe the tragic Buſkin wears, 


While regularly bold, ſhe nobly fines © 


Strains, worthy to detain the Ears of Kings; 
N 


Several Ocrafions. 47 


Et by thy Hand th' * Homeric Lyre be ſtrung, 

The Lyre returns ſuch Sounds as Homer ſung: 

The kind Compulſion of a F riend obey, 

F And tho reluctant, ſwell the lofty Lay; 

: 1 | henliſt'ning Groves oncemore ſhall catch the Sound, 
; 'hile Grecian Muſes fing on Britiſh Ground. 


i i 


Thus calm and filent thy own + Proteus roves = 
hro pearly Mazes, and thro' coral Groves; 

: But when, emerging from the azure Main, 
3 oercive Bands th unwilling God conſtrain 
Erben heaves his Boſom with prophetic Fires, 7% 
f ind his Tongue ſpeaks ſublime, what Heav n in ſpires. 
Envy, 'tis true, with barbarous Rage invades 
Vhat een fierce Lightning ſpares, the Laurel Shades; 


And 


* Mr. Fenton tranſlated four Books 4 the Odyſley, | | 
* dee the Story of Proteus, ſds: lib. 4. tranſlated | by 


r. Fenton, - 


1 


And Critics, byaſs d by miſtaken Rules, 
Like Turkiſh Zealots, reverence none but Fools. - 
But Praiſe from ſuch 1 injurious Ton gues is s Shame; 
They rail the happy Author 1 into Fame; 

Thus Phæbus thro the Zodiac takes his way. 
And riſes amid * Monſters i into Day: 
Oh Vileneſs of Mankind! when writing well 
Becomes a Crime, and Danger to excel! 
With noble Scorn, my Friend, ſuch Inſults ſees, 2 
And flies from Towns to Wilds, from Men to Tree: } 


Free from the Luſt of Wealth, and glittering Snares 4 


That make th unhappy Great in love with Cares, 
Me humble Joys in calm Retirement pleaſe, 
A filent Happineſs, and learned Eaſe, 


Deny 1 


— biſſeni ana uris 
Monſtra vehit. St. p. 429. 
Mr. Audiſen ſpeaking of the Signs of the Zodiac; calls then 
ſtarry Monſters. Mr. Cowley, radiant Monſters, cc. 
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4 * me . Heav'r n; but Goods grant! 
\ King 18 leſs illuſtrious than a Saint: 

; Jail, holy Virtue! come thou heav nly Gueſt, : 
1 Eome, fix thy pleaſing Empire i in my Breaſt! 


8 op" 1 . 
e 
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Thou know'ſt her e Friend! . chearfu. 
Mien . * 


Proclaims the Innocence * Peace within; 


Wy 
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3 Such Joys as none but Sons of Virtue khow, 


Ghhine in thy Face, and in thy Boſom glow. 


o when the holy Mount the Prophet trod, 
| And talk'd familiar as a Friend with God; 
Ca leſtial Radiance every Feature ſhed, 


f And ambient Glories dawn around his Head, 


Sute what th' unthinking Great miſtaken call 
Their Happineſs, is Folly, Folly all! 


= Like 
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Like lofr Mountains in the Clouds bey hide 
Their haughty heads, but ſwell with barren Pride 

And while low Vales i in uſeful Beauty lie, 
Heave their proud naked Summits to the Sky: 


In Honour, as in Place, ye Great, tranſcend! 


An Angel faln, degenerates to a Fiend: 
Th: all-chearing Sun is honour'd with his Shrines, - 
5 Not, that he moves aloft, but that he ſhines: 
Why flames the Star on“ WALPOL E 8 generous 
Breaſt? 
| Not that he's higheſt, but becauſe he's beſt, 
Fond to oblige, in blefling others, bleſt. 


How wondrous few, by Avarice uncontroul'd, | 
- Have Virtue to ſubdue the Thirſt of Gold? 
The ſhining Dirt the ſordid Wretch enſnares 


a i 1 buy with m Treaſures, mighty Cares: 
5 | Blindly 


The Right Honourable Sir Robert IV alpole, created Knight 
of the moſt Noble Order of the * 1726. 
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mind bee courts, miſguided by the Will, 

ET A ſpecious Good, and meets a real Ill; 

3 2 \ when Ul 2 Nong d the ſurgy Main; 

E 1 When now in view appear'd his native Reign, 
His waywind Mates th' * Zoltan Bag unbind, 

i xpecting Treaſures, but out ruſſrd a Wind; 

g The ſudden Hurricane i in Henkes roars, 

| uffets the Bark, and whurls 1 it from the Shores, 
O Heav'n! by what vain Paſſions Man is ſway'd, 

Proud of his Reaſon, by his Will betray d? 

lindly he wanders in purſuit of Vice, 


And hates Confinement, tho' in Paradiſe; 
Doom'd, when enlarg'd, inſtead of Eden's Bow'rs, 
o rove in Wilds, and gather Thorns for Flow'rs; 


tween th Extremes, direct he ſees the Way, 


ly 


Let wilful ſwerves, perverſely fond to ſtray! 
FA 


* See 10 Odyſſey, V. 40. 
mz: Whilſt 


% 
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Whilſt niggard Souls indulge their craving Thi 
Rich without Bounty, with Abundance curſt; 
The Prodigal purſues expenſive Vice, 
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Ard buys Diſhonour at a mighty Price; 
On Beds of State the ſplendid Glutton fleeps, 
While ſtarving Merit unregarded weeps; 
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His ill-plac'd Bounty, while ſcorn d Virtue grieve, 3 | 


A Dog, or fawning Sycophant receives; 
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Ang cringing Knaves, or haughty Strumpets ſhun ; 
What would make Sorrow ſmile, and chear Dein | 


— 
n 


— 


. 

1 
* 
of 
1 


- 


— 
oe = 
LES 
1 


Then would'ſt thou ſteer where Fortune Jpre ; 
the Sails? 
Go, flatter Vice! for 5 Platrry fails: | 


Soft thro? the Ear the pleaſing Bane diſtils: 
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Delicious Poiſon! in Perfumes it kills! 
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Be all, but virtuous: O! unwiſe to live 


— = yg 0 


Unfaſhionably good, and hope to thrive! 
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Nees that aloft with proudeſt Honours riſe, 
Woot hell-ward, and thence flouriſh to the Skies. 


0 happier da my Friend, with Faſe content, 
eit with the Conſcience of a Life well ſpent! 
Nor wou "aſt be great; but guide thy gather d Sails, 
afe by the Shore, nor tempt the rougher Gales; 
or ſure of all that feel the Wounds of Fate, 

one are compleatly wretched but the Great; 


uperiour Woes, ſuperiour Stations bring, 
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\ Peaſant ſleeps, while Cares awake a King: 

Who reigns, muſt ſuffer! Crowns with Gems inlaid 
\t once adorn, and load the Royal Head: 

"_ but the Scene, and Kings in Duſt decay, 
Wwept from the Earth, the Pageants of a Day; 
There no Diſtinctions on the Dead await, 


But pompous Graves, and Rottenneſs in State; 
2 7 


E z Such 
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Such now are all that ſhone on Earth before, 
Ceſar and mighty Mar ro are no morel 
Unhallow d Feet o'er awful 7 ully tread, 
And Hyae and Plato join the vulgar Dead E 
And all the glorious Aims that can employ 
The Soul of Mortals, muſt with * Hanmer die: 


O T Cour rox, when this Breath we once reſign, 
My Duſt ſhall be as Eloquent as Thine. 


Till that laſt Hour which calls me TROY away 
To pay that great Arrear which all muſt pay; f 
Ol may l tread the Paths which Saints have trod, 
Who knew they walk d before th all-ſecing God! 
Studious from Ways of wicked Men to keep, 
Who mock at Vice, while grieving Angels weep, 


Come, 


* The Honourable Sir Thomas Homer, Somker of the Hou 
of Commons, 


+ The Right Honourable Sir Spencer Compton, Speaker of thi 
Houſe of at now Lord Wilmington, 
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3 b taſte my Friend! the Joys Retirement brings 
: Look down on Royal Slaves, and pity Kings, 

[ More happy! laid where Trees with Trees entwin'd, 
. In bow'ry 1 tremble to the Wind, 

With Innocence and Shade like Adam bleſt, 
While a new Eden opens in the Breaſt! 

N Such were the Scenes deſcending Angels trod 

In -uilles Days, when Man convers'd with God. 

: Then ſhall my Lyre to loftier Sounds be ſtrung, 

| Inſpir d by * Homer, or what thou haſt ſung: 

J My Muſe from thine ſhall catch a warmer Ray; 
As Clouds are brighten'd by the God of Day. 


80 Trees unapt to bear, by Art refin'd, 
With Shoots canabled of a generous kind, 
High o'er the Ground with Fruits adopted riſe, 
And lift their nan Honours to the Skies, 


* The Author 3 eight Books of the Oyten | 
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Her Check was pale, the Roſes dead. 
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DIALO G U E 


BETWEEN 


* 


A Lady. and her Looking- Glaſs 
while ſhe had the Green-Schuep, | 


H E gay Ophelia view'd her Face 
In the clear Cryſtal of her Glaſs; 
The Lightning from her Eye was fled, 


Then thus Ophelia, with a Frown:—— 
Art thou, falſe Thing, perfidious grown þ 


Several Occaſions. 
never could have thought, I ſwear, 
ro find fo great a Sland'rer there! 


Falſe Thing! thy Malice I defy1 
; | Beaux yow I'm fair Who never lye; 


: More brittle far than brittle thou, 


; It Charms fo great ſo ſoon decay, | 
The bright Poſſeſſion of a Day! 

b That thou art falſe, and I am fair. 
The Glaſs was vex'd to be bely'd, 
And thus with angry Tone reply'd: 


No more to me of F alſhood talk, 


Would every Grace of Woman grow, 
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But leave your Oatmeal and your Chalk! 
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Tis true, you're meagre, pale, and wan, | 
The Reaſon is, you're ſick for Man,— 


While yet it ſpoke, Ophelia frown' d, 


And daſtrd th' Offender to the ground; 
With fury from her Arm it fled, 


And round a glitt ring Ruin ſpread; 


When lo! the Parts pale Looks diſcloſe, 
| Pale Looks in every Fragment roſe; 


Around the Room inſtead of one, 


An hundred pale Opbelia's ſhone; 


Away the frighted Virgin flew, 


And humbled, from herſelf withdrew. 


The MORAL 


77 Beaux, who tempt the fair r and young, 


With Snuff, and Nonſenſe, Dance and Song; 
Ye Men of Compliment and Lace! 


Behold this Image in the Glaſs: 
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V.. cw rous Farce of F Vattery prove, 

| , ſo cheat fond Vi rgins into Love: 

: Th; Pale the Cheek, yet fwear it glows 
'3 ith the Vermilion of the Roſe : _ 

: Praiſe then.—for Praiſe is always true, 
3 Tho with both Eyes the Cheat they view 
3 From hateful Truths the Vi irgin flies; 

: But the falſe Sex, 15 caught with Lyes. 


The 


* x | | | 
J 4 { 


; | Written 1710. 


On the Seat of War in | 
;  . CHIEFLY. : 
relation to the Sieges? 
| Wich the Praiſeof — 
PEACE and RETIREMENT. 
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a thou F "gp on whoſe fertile Plains 


In wanton Pride luxurious Plenty reigns; 
Happy! had Heav'n beſtow'd one Bleſſing more, 
And plac d che diſtant from the Gallic Pow 2 


But now in vain thy Lawns attract the View, 
They but invite the Victor to ſubdue: 
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err, bert War, ths SyFoan Scene invadls; 
nd angry Trumpets pierce the Woodland Shades; 
ere ſhatter'd Tow'rs, proud Works of many at an Age ge, 


Wc dreadful Monuments of human Rage; 
here Palaces, and hallow d Domes diſplay 


} lajeſtic Ruins, awful in Decay! 

; hy very duſt, tho undiſtin guiſh d trod, 
tompos'd, perhaps, ſome Hero, great and good, 
ö (ho nobly for his Country loſt his Blood! 

| vn with the Grave, the hau ghty Spoilers war, 
Wo Death's dark Manfions wide diſcloſe to Air: 
| Yer Kings and Saints inſulting ftalk, nor dread s 


o ſpurn the Aſhes of the glorious dead. 


| See! the Britannic Lyons wave in Air!“ 


ce! mighty Marlbro breathing Death and War! 
rom Albior's Shores, at Anna's high Commands, 


he dauntleſs Hero pours his martial Bands: 
3 - Ma 


As when in wrath ſtern Mars the Thund ' rer ſends 
To ſcourge his Foes; in Pomp the God deſcends, 


He mounts his Iron Car: with. Fury burns: 


— 
- 


The Car fieroe-rattling thunders as it turns. 
Gloomy he graſps his Adamantine Shield, 
And ſcatters Armies o er th enfanguin'd Field: "0 

With delegated Wrath thus Marlbro glows, 

In Vengeance ruſhing on his Country's Foes. 
See! round the hoſtile Tow rs embattled ſtands i 
His banner d Hoſt, embodied Bands by Bands! j 
| Hark! the ſhrill Trumpet ſends a mortal en, 
And prancing Horſes ſhake the ſolid Ground; 
The ſurly Drums beat terrible e 
With all the dreadful Mui of the Warz ** 
From the drawn Swords effulgent Flames ariſe; 

; Flaſh o er the Plains, and lighten to the Skies; 
The Heav'ns above, the Fields and Floods beneath 


Glare ſormidably bright, and ſhine with Death; 


Sxveral Occaſions. 6s 
In fiery Storms deſcends a niurd'rous Show'r, 

i Thick flach the Lightning, fierce the Thunders roar: 
As when in wrathful mood Almighty Swe, - 

1 | Aims his dire Bolts red-hiſſing from abby ; 

WI Thro' the fing'd Air, with unreſiſted ſway, 

W The forky Vengeance rends its flaming way; 

And while the Firmament with Thunder roars, 
rrom their Foundations hutls imperial Tow'rs; 

$0 ruſh the Globes with many a fiery Round, 

Tear up the Roek, or rend the ſtedfaſt Mound: 
Death ſhakes aloft her Dart, and o'er her Prey 

Stalks with dire Joy, and marks in Blood her Way; 
Mountains of Heroes lain deform the Ground, 

| The Shape of Man half bury'd in the Wound; 
And lo! while in the Shoek of War they cloſe, 


While Swords meet Swords, and Foesencounter Foes, 


at} The treacherous Earth beneath their Footſteps cleaves, 
b; Her Entrails tremble, and her Boſom heaves; 
| 0 3 Sudden 


PO RMS or 


Sudden in Burſts of Fire Eruptions riſe, 
And whisl the torn Battalions to the Skies, 


| Thus Earthquakes rumbling with a bade | 
Shake ebe World, e boden ! 
Rocks, Hills, and Groves are toſt into the Sky, 
And in one mighty Ruin Nations die. 
Seel thro' th'encumber'd Air the pon rous Bai 
Bears Magazines of Death within its Womb, 
The glowing Orb diſplays a blazing Train, 8 
And darts bright Horrour thro th Ethereal Plain 
It mounts tempeſtuous, and with. hideous: Seund | 
Wheels down the Heav ns, and thunders o o'er tit 
Th' impriſon d Deaths rufh-dreadfilin a blaze, 
And MOWa thouſand Lives, a. thouſand: Ways; 
RR a Fan 
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= floats with Blood, while ſpreadin g Flames ariſe 
1 rom e N and Domes, and kindle half the Spies. 


Thus terribly 3 in Air the Comets roul, 


: 7 5 ſhoot malignant Gleams from Pole to Pole; 


Trooen Worlds and Worlds they move, and rom 


their Hair 


mv the blue Plague, the Peſtilence, and War, 
WY LO 


Wl But _ is be, who ler beſtrdes the Plain, 


ho drives triurnphant o'er huge Hills of Slain? 


Rerene, while Engines from the hoſtile Tow r 


IM; 
" 
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ain n from their brazen Mouths an iron Show' * 


hile turbid fiery Smoke obſcures the Day „ 
Hes thro the deathful Breach his deſp rate way,, 


ure Fove deſcending joins the Martial Toil, 


Or is it MARLBRO', or the Great ARGyLE? 


— 8 
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"Thus when the Grecians, farlous to deftroy, 
Levell'd the Structures of Imperial W 
Here angry * Neprune hurl d his vengeful Mace, 
There Jove 0 erturn'd it from i its inmoſt Baſe; ; 
Tho brave, yet vanquiſh'd, ſhe confeli d the ous 
Her Sons were Heroes, but the / fought with Co 


4a/ 


Ah! What new Horrours riſe? in deep Array 
The Squadrons form! aloft the Standards play! 
" The Captains draw the Sword! on every Brow 
Determin'd Valour low rs! the Trumpets blow! 
See! the brave Briton delves the cavern'd Ground 
Thro the hard Entrails of the ſtubborn Mound! 
And undiſmay d by Death, the Foe in vades 
Thro dreadful Horrours of infernal Shades! 


3 f 


* 


» Neptunus muros, magnoque emota tridenti 
= , Fundamenta quatit, &ec, | Virg. An. 
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n the Walks broad Baſe deep-rooted lies, 
| | n vain an hundred HTurrets threat the Skies! 
Wo! while at caſe che Bands immur'd repoſe, 
| * careleſs dream of ſubterranean Foes, 

| ike the Cadmæan Hoſt, embattled — 
? tart from the Earth, and claſh their ſounding _ 


; And pouring War and Slaughter from beneath, 
, rap Tow'rs, Walls, Men , In Fire, in Blood, in 


Death. 


o ſome fam'd Torrent dives within the Caves 
Df op'ning Earth, ingulph'd with all his Waves; 
igh o'er the latent Stream the Shepherd feeds 

i wand'ring Flock, and tunes the ſprightly Reed. 
ill from ſome rifted Chaſm the Billows riſe, + 


And foaming burſt tumultuous to the Skies; 

hen roaring dreadfal o'er the delug'd Plain, 

deep Herde, and Hinds in thunder to the Main. 

i Bear 
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Bear the, ye friendly Pow'rs, to gentler Sceget 
To ſhady Bow'rs, and never-fading Greens! 


Wbere the ſhrill Trumpet never ſounds Alarms, 
Nor martial Din is heard, nor Claſh of Arms; 
Hail ye foft Seats! ye limpid Springs and Floods! | 
Ye flow'ry Meads, 'ye Vales, and mary Woods! 
Ye limpid Floods, that ever murmuring flow! 
Te verdant Meads, where Flow'rs eternal blow! 
"Pu ſhady Vales, where Zephyrs ever play! 
e Woods, where . Warblers tune their Lay! 


Here grant me, Heav'n, to end my wy days, 
And ſteal myſelf from Life by flow Decays; 
Draw Health from Food the temp'rate Garden yields, 
From Fruit, or Herb, the Bounty of the Fields 
Nor let the loaded Table groan beneath 
Slain Animals, the horrid Feaſt of WOT wy 


With 
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x Vith Age unknown to Pain, or Sorrow bleſt, _ 
ro the dark Grave retiring as to Reſt; 
While gently with one Sigh this mortal Frame 


Rs Be F 


3 iſſolving turns to Aſhes whence it came, 
| hile my freed Soul departs without a Groan, 
Land joyful, wings her flight to Worlds unknown. 
ve gloomy Grots! ye awful folemn Cells, 
Where holy thoughtful Contemplation dwells, 

Guard me from ſplendid Cares and tireſome State, 
That pompous Miſery of being Great! 

Happy! if by the wiſe and learn'd belov'd; 

But happieſt above all if ſelf-approv'd! 

% Content with Eaſe, ambitions to deſpiſe 

lluſtrious Vanity, and glorious Vice! 

Come thou chaſte Maid, here ever let me ſtray, 4 
While the calm Hours ſteal unperceiv'd I" 


ith F 4. . | -Here 
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Here court the Muſes, while the Sun on high 


Flames in the Vault of Heav'n, and fires the Sky; E 
Or while the Night's dark Wings this Globe ſurround 
And the pale Moon begins her ſolemn Round; : 
Bid my free Soul to ſtarry Orbs repair, 
Thoſe radiant Worlds that float in ambient Air, 
And with a regular Confufion ſtray | 
| Oblique, direct, alon ; th' aereal Way : 
Or when Aurora, from her golden Bow rs, 
Exhules the Fragrance of the balmy Flow'rs, 
— Reclin'd in Silence on a moſly Bed, 
Conſult the learned Volumes of the Dead: 
Fal'n Realms, and Empires in deſcription view, 
Live or paſt Times, and build whole Worlds aney, 
Or from the burſling Tombs in Fancy raiſe 
The, Sons of Fame, who liv'd in antient Days 1 
And lo! with haughty Stalk the Warriour treads! 


Stern Legiſlators frowning lift their Heads! 


Several Occa fon:. 73 
ſee proud Vietors in triumphal Cars, 

WL hicfs, Kings, and Heroes, ſeam'd with glorious Scars! 
| Pr liſten till the raptur d Soul takes Wings, 

N While Plato reaſons, or while Homer ſings. 


| Charm me, * ye ſacred Leaves, with loftier Themes, 

| L opening Heav'ns, and Angels robe d in Flanies: 

Le reſtleſs Paſſions, while I read, be awd! 

Hail ye myſterious Oracles af God! 

Here I behold how Infant Time began, 

How the Duſt mov'd and quicken'd into Man; 

Here thro the flow'ry Walks of Eden rove, 

Court the ſoft Breeze, or range the ſpicy Grove; 

ee There tread va hallow'd Ground where Angels trod, 
And Rev'rend Patriarchs talk'd as Friends with God; 
Or hear the Voice to ſlumbring Prophets giv'n, 

or gaze on Viſions from the Throne of Ieavn. 


But 


* The Holy Scriptures. 
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Why leap the Mountains? why the Foreſts dance} 
Why flaſhes Glory from the golden Spheres? . 
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Of tranſient Life, in no unuſeful Eaſe! 


Think Life too ſhort, and yet too long the Day; 


But nobler yet, far nobler Scenes advance! 


Rejoice, O Earth, a God, a God appears! . 
A God, a God, deſcending Angels ſinz, 

And mighty Seraphs ſhout, behold your King! 
Hail Virgin-born! lift, lift ye Blind your Eyes! 
Sing O! ye Dumb! and O] ye Dead ariſe! 
Tremble ye Gates of Hell! in nobleſt Seeding 


Tell it aloud, ye Heav'ns! the Saviour reigns? 


—Thus lonely, thoughtful may I run the race. 
Enjoy each Hour, nor as it fleets away 


Of Right obſervant, while the Soul attends 
Each Duty, and makes Heav'n and Angels friends. 


1 


And 
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nd thou, fair Peace, from the wild Floods of War 
oe Dove-like, and thy blooming Olive bet; 
en we, ye Vickors, what ſtrange Charms ye find | 
: In Conqueſt, that Deſtruction of Mankind! 


P. may your Laurels ever grow, 


That never flouriſh but in human Woe, 
| f never Earth the Wreath triumphal bears, 
rin drench'd in Heroes Blood, or Orphans Tears. | 


5 & 
Let Ganges from afar to Slaughter train 


© His able Warriors on th' embattled Plain; 

Let Volga's Sons in iron Squadrons riſe, 

And pour in Millions from her frozen Skies; 

Thou gentle Thames, flow thog in peaceful Streams, 
Bid thy bold Sons reſtrain their martial Flames; 

In thy own Laurebs Shade Great Marlbro ſtay, 
There charm the Thoughts of conquer'd Worlds 
away ; 


Guardian 


76 
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Guardian of England born to ſcourge her Foes, MW 
Speak, and thy Word gives half the World Repo 
Sink down, ye Hills, eternal Rocks ſubſide, : 
Vaniſh ye Forts, thou Ocean drain thy Tide, 
We Safety boaſt, defended by thy Fame, 

And Armies—in the Terrour of thy Name! 
No fix o er AxxA Throne thy Victor Blade, 
War! be chou chain'd! ye Streams of Blood be maya 


5 
5 


Tho wild Ambition her juſt Vengeance feels, 
She wars to fave, and where ſhe ſtrikes, ſhe heals. 


So Pallas with her Javelin fmote the Ground, 


And peaceful Olives flouriſh'd from the Wound. 


To the Right Honourable = 
Charles Lord Cornwallis, 
Perm of Eye, Warden, Chief Justice, and Fuftict 


Eyre of all His Majeſty's Forefts, Chaſes, Paris 
and Warrens on the South Side of Trent, 
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Thou whoſe. Virtues ſanctify thy State, 
do O Great, without the Vices of the Great! 
Form'd by a Dignity of Mind to pleaſe, 
To think, to act with Elegance and Eaſe! 
day, wilt thou liſten while I tune the String, 
And fing to.thee, who gay'ſt me eaſe to ſing? 
To oy Fla Unſkill'd 
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5 vet lowly Shepherds fing to mighty rue; 5 
And mighty Jove attends the Shepherds Vows, 


80⁰ by thy Favour may the Muſe be crown'd, 
And plant ber Laurdls in more fruitful Ground 


The grateful Muſe ſhall in return beſtow 
Her ſpreading Laurels to adorn thy or 858 


Shoots fromthe Earth, nor r fears th inclementShov h 
And when the Fury of the Storm | is laid, 


E'er they are ſav d muſt almoſt firſt be loſt; 
r =_—_ 


Unſkill'd in Verſe I haunt the filent Grove, 


And gracious. what his Suppliants alk beſtows: 


"2% SE I * 2 * | * 
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* 


Thus waar by the Tree of Fore, a Flow r 


* with Sweets the Holpitble Shade; 


Severe their Lot, who when they long ends 
The Wounds of Fortune, late receive a Cure! 
Like Ships in Storms o'er liquid Mountains toſt, 


Several Oecaſfons. 99 9 
et yon with ſpeed forbid Diſtreſs to grieve: 
e gives by halves *, who hefitates to give. 


Thus when an Angel views Mankind a 92 
le feels Compaffion pleading in his Breaſt; 

| Unt the heavenly Guardian cleaves the Skies, 

WA nd pleas d ta ſave, on Wings of Lightning flies. 
| Some the vain Promiſes of Courts betray, * 
And gayly ſtraying, they are pleas d to ſtray; 

he flatt ring Nothing ſtill deludes their Eyes, 
deems ever near, yet ever diſtant flies: 

19 perſpectives prefent the Object nigh, 

ho far remov'd from the miſtaking Eye; 


1 


gainſt our Reaſon fondly we believe, 
aſlft the Fraud, and teach it to deceive; 

A 
1 — 


p The Lord Cornwallis, in a moſt obli iging manner, recom- 
ended the Author to the Rectory of Pullbam. 
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The mournful Kindred, and fond Vigils keep; 


' | | 4 


As the faint Traveller, when Night invades; 
Sees a falſe Light relieve the ambient Shades, V 
Pleas d he beholds the bei ght Deluſion play, 
But the falſe Guide ſhines only to betray: 
Swift he purſues, yet ſtill the Path miſtakes, 


O'er dangerous Marſhes, or thro thorny Brakes; 
| 


Yet obſtinate 3 in Wrong he toils to ſtray, 


With many a weary Stride, o'er many a painful Way, 
So Man purſues the Phantom of his Brain, 
And buys his Diſappointment with his Pain: 


At length when Years invidiouſly deſtroy 

The pow'r to taſte the long · expected Joy, 
Then Fortune envious ſheds her Golden Show'rs, 
Malignly ſmiles, and curſes him Yrith Stores. 


we 


Thus o'er the Urns of Friends departed weep 


Ambcolil 


Several Occaſanr. 81 
: \ mbroſial Ointments o'er their Aſhes ſhed, 
and ſcatter uſeleſs Roſes on the Dead; 


f 
| And when\no more avail the World's Delights, is : 
The ſpicy Odours, and the ſolemn Rites; 
wich fruitleſs Pomp they deck the ſenſeleſs Tombs, 
And waſte profuſely Floods of vain Perfumes. 
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The ROSE-BUD: 


. Jo the Right Honourable 
5 „ 5 8 


The Lady 74 NE WHAR TOM 
O. EEN of Fragrance, lovely n, | 
The Beauties of thy Leaves diſcloſe! 
The Winter 8 paſt, the Tempeſts do ©: 
Soft Gales breathe gently thro' the Sky * 
. The Lark ſweet warbling on the Wing 
Salutes the gay Return of Spring: 
The ſilver Deus, the vernal Show'rs, 
Ciull forth a bloomy Waſte of Flow'rs; 


Several Occafions. 83 
The | joyous Fields, ths ſhady Woods, 
Are cloath'd with Green, or ſwell with Buds 


Then haſte thy Beautics to diſcloſe, 
een of F ragrance, 0 Roſe! 


Thou, beauteous Flow'r, a welcome Gueſt, 
| Shalt flouriſh on the Fair-one's Breaft, 
halt grace her Hand, or deck her Hair, „ f 


The Flow r moſt ſweet, the Nymph moſt fair; 

Breathe ſoft, ye Winds! be calm, ye Skies! 

Arſe ye flow'ry Race, ariſe! Enos 

And haſte thy Beauties to diſcloſe, 

Geen of Fragrance, lovely Roſe! ng ; 
Bay thou, fair Nymph, thy ſelf ſurvey 

In this ſweet Offspring of a Day; 

That Miracle of Face muſt fail, 

Ya Charms are ſweet, but Charms are "Ml 
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Swift as the ſhort li d Flow r they fly. 
ö At Morn they bloom, at Evening die: 
Tho Sickneſs yet a while forbears, 
| Yet Time deſtroys, what Sickneſs ſpares; 
Now Helen lives alone in Fame, | 
And Cleopatra's but a Name; 
Time muſt indent that heavy nly Brow, 


And thou muſt be, what 2 are now. 
| 


This + Moral to the Fair diſcloſe, | 
Queen of Fragrance, lovely Roſe. 
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BELIN DA at the Bath. 


HIL E in theſe Fountains bright Belinda 
| haves, rag ” 1 

dhe adds new Virtues to the bealing Waves, 

Thus in Betheſde's Pool an Angel ſtood, 

Bad the ſoft Waters heal, and bleſt the Flood; 

But from her Eye ſuch” 2 Deſtruction flies, 


ln vain they flow! for her, the Lover dies, 


No more jet Fig boaſt, whoſe Beds unfold 
JA 4 0 Treaſure of all-conquering Gold! 
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No more the * Po: whoſe wandring Waters fray 
In mazy Errours, thro' the ſtarry . ; 

Henceforth theſe Springs ſuperiour Honours 8925 
There Venus laves, bot my B 


0 


Eilan cernes in parte bocatum 
Cali. Tull. in Arateit. 


Gurgite ſidereo ſubterluit Orion. Cland. 
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The Glutton ſurfeits, and diſdains. 


be 
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OVE is a noble rich Repaſt, 
— But ſeldom ſhould the Lover taſte; 


When the kind Fair no more reſtrains, 


mov che Nymph he rena 
He vainly fighs, he falſely vows; 


He conquers, and contemns the Prey. _ | 5 
22 3 


9 1 
_ 'Thus . Ammon's Son with fierce Delight 

5 Smil'd at the Terrours of the Fight; "8 

The Thoughts of Conqueſt charm'd his Eyes: 

He conquer'd, and he wept the-Prize, 2 

5 IV. 

Love, like a Proſpect, with delight 

Sweetly deceives the diſtant Sight, 

| Where the tir'd Travellers ſurvey, 151121 

Oer han ging Rocks, a dang rous Way. 
ve Fair that would vietarious prove, 
geem but half Kind, when moſt you love; 
Damon purſues if Cælia flies, - 
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V But wha her Love is born, Nr =o 
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MT 7 © 
| Had Danze the young, the fair, 3 
Been free, and unconfin'd as Air; | 
Free from the Guards, and brazen Tow'r, _ 
She'd ne er been worth a Golden Show'r. 
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£ Thus Ammon's Son with fierce Delight 


Smil'd at the Terrours of the Fight; 


The Thoughts of Conqueſt charm'd his Eye: 
He conquer d, and he wept the Prize, 


IR 4 
Love, like a Proſpect, with delight 


 Sweetly deceives the diſtant Sight, 
Where the tir'd Travellers ſurvey, 


O'er hanging Rocks, a dang rous Way. 


ve Fair that would victorious prove, 1 
Seem but half Kind, when moſt you love; 
Damon purſues if Cælia flies, = 


But when her Love is born, his dies. 


* 77 
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ad Dane the young, the für. 1 

| Been free, and unconfin'd as Air; 

Free from the Guards, co mn 

| She'd ne er been worth a Golden Sho Wr. 
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To the Hon unde 


Mrs. ELIZ a BET n TowNSHEND, 
Now Lady CORNWALLIS, 
On ber Picture, at Rainham. 
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"Eidos" id Ppivac, Lib. 18. Odyſſey. | 
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X H! cruel Hand, that could ſuch Pow'r employ 

Jo teach the pictur d Beauty to deſtroy! 
Singly ſhe charm'd before, but by his Skill 

The living Beauty and her Likeneſs kill; 


Thus 


15 


Several Occaſions. , 


Thus when in parts the broken Mirrours fall, 
A Face in all is ſeen, and Charms in all! 


Think then, O faireſt, of the fairer Race, 
What fatal Beauties arm thy heavaly Face, 


Whoſe very Shadow can ſuch Flames inſpire; 
We ſee tis Paint, and yet we feel tis Fire. 


Se! with falſe Life the lovely Image glows, 
And every wond'rous Grace tranſplanted ſhows; 
Fatally fair the new Creation reigns, 
Charms in her Shape, and multiplies our Pains; 
Hence the fond Youth, that caſe by abſence found, 
Views the dear Form, and bleeds at every Wound; | 
Thus the bright Venus, tho' to Heav'n ſhe ſoar'd, 
Keign'd in her Image, by the World ador'd. 


0! wond'rous Pow'r of mingled Light and Shades! 


Where Beau ty with dumb Eloquence perſuades, | 
Where 
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Where Patiions are beheld in Picture wrought, 
And animated Colours look a Thought: 
Rare Art! on whoſe Command all — waits! 


It copies all Omnipotence creates; 


Here crown'd with Mountains Earth expanded lies 


There the proud Seas with all their Billows riſe; 
If Life be drawn, reſponſive to the Thought 
The brea thing Fi igures live throughout the Draugit; 


The mimic Bird i in Skies fiKtitious moves, 


Or fancy'd Beaſts i in imitated Groves: 


4 


Ev'n Heav'n it climbs; ; and from the forming Hand 


An Angel h here, and there * Tounſbend ſtands | 


Vet, Painter, yet, tho Art with Nature ſtrive, 


T ho' ev'n the lovely Phantom ſeem alive, 


Submit thy vanquiſh' d Art! and own the Draught 


Tho' fair, defective, and a beauteous Fault; 


Charm 


Now Lady Cornwallis. 


1 5 
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Charms, ſuch as hers, inimitably great, 

He only can expreſs, that Fo create. 

ou dſt thou extract the Whiteneſs of the Snow, 
Or of its Colours rob the heav'nly Bow, 

Vet would her Beauty triumph o'er thy Skill, 


Lovely in thee, herſelf more lovely ſtill! 


Thus in the limpid Fountain we deſcry 
he faint Reſemblance of the glitt ring Sky; 
other Sun diſplays his lefſen'd Beams, 

| nother Heav'n adorns th' enlightned Streams; 
ut tho the Scene be fair, | yet high above 

Th! exalted Skies in nobler Beauties move; 
There the true Heay'n's eternal Lamps diſplay 
\ Deluge of inimitable Day. 


— — 9 — 


To Mr. POPE, 


On his Works, 1726. 


ET Vulgar Souls triumphal Arches raiſe, 
And ſpeaking Marble to record their Praiſe; 
Or carve with fruitleſs Toil, to Fame-unknown, 
The mimic Feature on the breathing Stone; 
Mere Mortals, ſubject to Death's total Sway, | 
Reptiles of Earth, and Beings of a Day! 
Tris thine, on every Heart to grave thy Praiſe, 


A Monument which Worth alone can raiſe 
Sure to ſurvive, when Time ſhall whelm in Duſt, 
The Arch, the Marble, and the mimic Buſt; 


| 
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Nor till the Volumes of tir expanded Sky 
Blaze in one Flame, ſhalt Thou and Homer die; 
When ſink together in the World's laſt Fires 


What Heav'n created, and what Heayv'n inſpires. 


— 


If aught on Earth, when once this Breath is fled, 
With human Tranſport touch the mighty Dead; 
Wolepear rejoice! his Hand thy Page refines, 

Now every Scene with native Brightneſs ſhines; | 
Juſt to thy Fame, he gives thy genuine Thought, 
v Tully publiſh'd what Lucretius wrote; 

brd by his Care, thy Laurels loftier grow, 
lud bloom afreſh on thy immortal Brow. 


Thus when thy Draughts, O Raphael, Time invades, EF, q 
nd the bold Figure from the Canvas fades; 
A rival Hand recalls from every part 
me latent n,: and equals Art with Arts. 


Tranſported 
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96 
Tranſported we ſurvey the dubious strife, 
While the fair Image ſtarts again to Life. 


How long untun'd had Homer”s facred Lyre 
Jarr'd grating Diſcord, all extin& his Fire? 
This you beheld; and taught by Heav'n to ſing, 
Call the loud Muſic from the ſounding String; 


1 
Now vu d from Slumbers of three thouſand Years, | ( 
Once more Achilles in dread Pomp appears, 5 T 
Tow'rs o'er the Field of Death; as fieres he turns, = : 
Keen flaſh his Arms, and all the Hero burns; 7 
His Plume nods horrible, his Helm on high N 
With Cheeks of Iron glares againſt the Sky; 7 
With martial Stalk, and more than mortal Might, | 
He ftrides along, he meets the Gods in fight; N 
\ Then the pale Titans, chain'd on burning Flores, | 8 
Start at the Din that rends th' infernal Shores; * 
| 1 


Trembl 
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Tremble the Tow'rs of Heav'n; Earth rocks her 
Coaſts, 
And gloomy Pluto ſhakes with all his Ghoſts. 


To every Theme reſponds thy various Lay, 
Here pours a Torrent, there Mzanders play; 


donorous as the Storm thy Numbers riſe, 


Toſs che wild Waves, and thunder 1 in the Skiesz 
Or ſofter than a yielding Virgin' 8 Sigh, 

The gentle Breezes breathe away, and die. 

How twangs the Bow, when with a jarring Spring 

The whizzing Arrows vaniſh from the String ? 

When Giants ſtrain ſome Rock'svaſt Weightto ſhove, 

The low Verſe heaves, ang the clogg d Words ſcarce 
8 

But when from high it rolls, with many a bound, 
Jumping it thundringwhirls, andruſhesto theGround: 

ift flows the Verſe when winged Lightnings fly, . 
Dart from the dazled View, and faſh along the Sky: 

H Thus 


ble 
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Thus like the radiant ( who ſheds the Day, 
The Vale you paint, or gild the azure Way; 
And while with every Theme the Verſe complies, 
Sik, without groveling, without raſhne tiſe 


Proceed, great Bard, awake th' harmonious ay 
Be ours all Homer, ſtill Ulyſſes ſing! 
Ev'n I the meaneſt of the Muſes Train, 
Inflam'd by thee, attempt a nobler Strain ; ; 
Advent rous waken the * Maonian Lyre, 
Tun'd by your Hand, and ſing as you inſpire; 
80 arm'd by Great Achilles for the Fight, 

Patroclus conquer'd in Achilles Might; 
lite theirs our Friendſhip! and! boaſt my Name 

, To thine united, for thy Fa s Fame. 


| How long 2 by unſkilful Hands 
Stipe of his Robes, a Beggar trod our Lands, 
| 80 

-* The Author trandlated gight Books of the Odyiley. = 


Several Occaſions. 


Such as he wander'd o'er his native Coaſt, 
Shrunk by the * Wand, and all the Hero loſt; 
O'er his ſmooth Skin a Bark of Wrinkles ſpread, 


old Age diferac d the Honours of his Head; 
Nor longer i in his heavy Eye-ball ſhin'd 


The Glance divine forth-beaming from the Mindt 
But you, like Pallas, every Limb infold 
With royal Robes, and bid him ſhine in Gold; 


Touch'd by your Hand his man! y Frame i improves 


With Air divine, and like 2 God he moves, 


This Labour paſt, of heav'nly Subjects ſing, 
While hovering Angels liſten on the Wing; 

To hear from Earth ſuch heart- felt Raptures riſe, 
As when they ſing, ſuſpended hold the Skies: | 
Or nobly rifing in fair Virtue's Cauſe, 

From thy own Life tranſcribe th unerring Laws; 
= 2 Teach 


dee the 16th Odyſſey, V. 186, and 476. 


> 


* 
1 — — 8 


: r £ —_ \ * ry \ - 4 — 
3 . h. fide a. Ga —_ * 
Lak.” A 1 8 — 8 * L 2 " * * — OP 3 wt þ + — 1 
* . 2 « — + ects r W- og b 
*** — — _——— —— —ñ—U— en Ihe 
0 \ 


100 POE MS 0: 


To Vetſe like thine fierce Savages attend, 
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Teach a bad World beneath her Sway to bend, 


And Men more fierce! When Orpheus tunes the Lay, 


E'en Fiends relenting hear their Rage away, 


Several Occaſions. © 101 


Part of the Tenth Book of the 
| Ihads of HOMER. 


In the Stile of MILTON. 


\ T OW high advanc'd the Night, oer all the Hoſt 
" Sleep ſhed his ſofteſt Balm; reſtleſs alone 


Atriges lay, and Cares revolv'd on Cares. 


As when with riſing Vengeance gloomy Jove 
Fours down a watry Deluge, or in Storms 
Of Hail or Snow commands the goary Jaws 
of War to roar; thro all the kindling Skies, 
. Wich flaming Wings on Lightnings Lightnings play: 
H 3 8 80 


Ws. NN 


80 while Atrides meditates the War, = 


Sighs after Sighs burſt from his manly Nreaſt, 
And ſhake his inmoſt Soul; round 0 er the Fields + | 
To Troy be turns his Eyes, and round beholds MM 


A thouſand Fi ires blaze dreadful; thro! his Ears 

Paſſes the direful Symphony of War, 
Of Fife, or Pipe, and the loud "4 of Hoſts d 
Strikes him diſmay'd: Now o'er the Grecian Tents WW F 


His Eyes he rolls; now from his royal Head Si 
Rends the fair Curl in Sacrifice to Jove, C0 
And his brave Heart heaves with imperial Woes, T 


Thus groan s the thoughtful King, atlength reſolves Pe 


To ſeek the Pyliau Sage, in wife Debate | T, 
To ripen high Deſigns, and from the Sword WC 
Preſerve his banded Legions: Pale and fad ĩ In. 


proſe the Monarch: inſtant o'er his Breaſt 
A Robe he threw, and on hjs royal Feet 


Glitter 
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Glitter'd th' embroider'd Sandals; o'er his Back 


A dreadful Ornament, a Lion's Spoils, 


With hideous grace down to his Ankles hung, 
Fierce in his hand he graſp'd a glitt ring Spear. 


With equal care was Menelaus toſs d, 
deep from his Temples fled, his generous Heart 
Felt all his People's Woes, who in his Cauſe 
dem d the proud Main, and nobly ſtood in Arms 
Confronting Death: A Leopard's ſpotted Spoils 
Terrific clad his Limbs, a brazen Helm 
eam d on his Head, and in his Hand a Spear. 
Torch from his Tent the royal Spartan ſtrode 
To wake the King of Men; him wak d he found 
Caſping his poliſh'd Arms, with riſing Joy 
The Heroes meet, the Spartan thus began. 


1 
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: As 

Why thus in Arms, my Prince? lend'ſt thou ſome T. 
. N r 
To view the J. rojan Hoſt? alas! I fear 8 (6 
Leſt the moſt dauntleſs Sons of glorious War Mo: 


Shrink at the bold Deſign! this Taſk demands ni 
A Saul reſolv'd, to paſs the Gloom of Night, Hi 
And ' midſt her Legions ſearch the Pow'rs of Try. 


O Prince, he cries, in this diſaſtrous Hour IIb 
Greece all our Counſel claims, now, now demands To 
Our deepeſt Cares! the Pow'r omnipotent h 
W. 
Lie 
W3 
Tex 


Frowns on our Arms, but ſmiles with Aſpect mild 
on Had Ingenſe; Hear'ns! what Son of Fane 
Renown'd in Story, &er ſuch Deeds atchiev'd 
In a whole Life, as in one glorious Day 

This Fav'tite of the Skies? and yet a Man! 

A Mortal! born to die! but ſuch his Deeds 


Ane 


Inc 
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As future Grecians ſhall repeat with Tears 
[To Children yet unborn,—But haſte, repair 


To 4jax and Idomeneus; we wake 

| Ourſelf the Pylian Sage; to keep the Guards 
on Duty be his Care; for o'er the Guards 
His Son preſides nocturnal, and in Arms 


[His great Compeer, Meriones the bold. 


But ſay, rejoins the Prince, theſe Orders borns 
There ſhall I ſtay, or meaſuring back the Shores, 
To thee return? No more return, replies 

The King of Hoſts, leſt treading different ways 
We meet no more: for thro' the Camp the ways 
Lie intricate and various, but aloud 

Wake every Greek to martial Wks and Arms, | 
Teach them to emulate their Godlike Sires; 

ind thou a while forget thy royal Birth 

ind ſhare a Soldier's Cares; the proudeſt King 

1 Is 
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Is but exalted Duſt; and when great fove 


Call'd us to Life, gave us royal Power, 
He gave a ſad Preheminence of Woes. 


He ſpoke, and to the Tent of Neftor turns 

His Step majeſtic; on his Couch he found 

The hoary Warrior; all around him lay 
His Arms, the Shield, the Spears, the radiant Helm, 
And Scarf of various Dye; with theſe array d, 

The reverend Father to the Field of Fame 

Led his bold Files; for with a brave Diſdain, 

Old as he was, he ſcorn'd the Eaſe of Age. 


Sudden the Monarch ſtarts, and half uprais d, 
Thus to the King aloud; What art thou, fay? 
Why in the Camp alone? while others ſleep, 
Why wand'reſt thou obſcure the midnight Hours? 


v * 2 4 * 
oY bor » . 


Seek 


Several Occafions. 1097 


ek ſt thou ſome Centinel, or abſent Friend? 
yeak inftantl—Silent to advance, is Death! | 


| 0 Pride of Greece, the plaintive King returns, 
Here in thy Tent thou Agamemnon view it, 

\ Prince, the moſt bann of Mankind; 

Woes I endure which none but Kings can feel, 
hich ne er will ceaſe until for got in Death: 
:nfive I wander thro the Damp of Night, 

[tro the cold Damp of Night; diftreſsd! alone! 
ud Sleep 18-grown a Stranger to my Eyes: 

ſhe weight of all the War, the load of Woes 

[hat preſſes every Greek, united falls 

Ih me—the Cares of all the Hoſt are mine! 

nef diſcompoſes, and diſtracts my Thoughts, 


ly reſtleſs panting Heart, as if it ſtrove 


Þ force its Priſon, beats againſt my Sides! 


* 


£8 PormMs or 


My Strength is fail'd, and ev'n my Feet refuſe | 
To bear ſo great a load of Wretchedneſs! 


But if thy wakeful Cares (for o'er thy Head 
Wakeful the Hours glide on) have aught mature 


Uſeful, the Thought unfold; but riſe, my Friend, M3 
Viſit with me the Watches of the Night, ( 
Leſt tir'd they fleep, while Troy with alt her War s 

5 Hangs o'er our Tents, and now, perhaps e en now Bl V 
Arms her proud Bands, Ariſe, my Friend, ariſe! WW 1 

S 


To whom the Pyhan: Think not, mighty King, 
Jove ratifies vain Hectors haughty Views; 
A fadden, fad Reverſe of mighty Woes - 
Waits that audacious Victor, when in Arms 


Dreadful Achilles ſhines. But now thy Steps 


Neftor attends: Be it our Care to wake 


Sage 1thacus, and Diomed the brave, 


— — — 898 MY mg 
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Meges the bold, ww in the Race renown'd 
0jken Ajax: To the Ships that guard 

Outmoſt the Camp, ſome other ſpeed his way 
To raiſe ſtern Ajax and the Cretan King. 

But love, nor reverence to the mighty Name 

Of Menelaus, nor thy Wrath, O King, 

Shall ſtop my free Rebuke: Sleep is a Crime 
When Agamemnon wakes, on him it lies 

To ſhare thy martial Toils, to court the Peers 


Jo act the Men: this Hour claims all our Cares. 


| Referve, rejoins the King, for future Hours 

Thy generous. Anger: "FRO the royal Youth 
Nemiſs? tis not thro' Indolence of Soul, 

But Deference to our Pow'r; for our Commands 
lle waits, and follows when we lead the way. 
This Night, diſdaining Reſt, his Steps he bent 


Lo our Pavilion now th' illuſtrious Peers 


Rais'd 
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Rais d at his Call, a choſen Synod ſtand 
Before the Gates; haſte Nr _ Oo 


To whom the Sage well pleas'd, In ſuch bem 
hands | 
No Greek will envy Pow'r; with loyal Joy ' 
Subjects Obey, when Men of Worth Command. 


He added not, but o'er his manly Breaſt 
Flung a rich Robe; beneath his royal Feet 
The glitt ring Sandals ſhone: a ſoft, large Veſt 
Florid with purple Wool, his aged Limbs 
Graceful adorn'd: tipt with a Star of Braſs 
A pond'rous Lance he graſp'd, and ſtrode away | 


To wake ſage Ithacus: aloud his Voice 
He rais'd; his Voice was heard, and from his Tent 4 
Inſtant Ulyſes ſprung ; and why, he cry'd, 
Why thus abroad in the chill Hours of Night? = 
Wh 


Several Occafions. TR 


What new Diſtreſs invades Forgive my Cares, 
Reply d the hoary Sage; for Greece I wake, 
Greece and her Dangers bring me to thy Tent; 


But haſte, our wakeful Peers in Council meet, 


This, this one Night determines Flight or War. 


Swift at the Word he ſeiz'd his ample Shield, 
lud ftrode along; and now they bend their way 
To wake the brave Tydrdes : him they found 
Stretch'd on the Earth, array'd in ſhining Arms, 
And round, his brave Companions of the War: 
Their Shields ſuſtain'd their Heads, ere their 8 pears 
dot thro th illamin'd Air a ſtreaming Ray, 
keen as Fove's Lightnings wing d athwart the Skies. 
Thus ſlept the Chief: beneath him on the Ground 
\ rage Bull's black Hide was roll'd, his Head | 
\.ſplendid Carpet bore: the ſlumbring King 
The Pran gently with theſe Words wales. 


Riſe 
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. Suits with the Brave! and {leep'ſt thou, while Prout 


Eer yet a few Hours more have run their Courſe, 


Riſe, Son of Tygdeus! ill, a whole Night's Ref 


Troy 
Hangs o'cr our Tents, and from yon joining Hill 


Prepares her War? Awake, my Friend, awake! 


Sudden the Chief awoke, and mildly gave 
This ſoft Reply: O! Cruel to thy Age, 
Thou good old Man! ne'er wilt thou, wilt thou cel 
To burthen Age with Cares? Has Greece no Youti 


To wake the Peers? unweary d Man to bear Wh 
At once the double Load of Toils, and Years! Ruſl 
Jari 

Tis true, he cry'd, my Subjects and my Sons 
Might eaſe a Sire, and King; but Reſt's a Cine. 
When on the Edge of Fate our Country ſtands: 5 
1 


Ilmport 
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Important Space! Greece triumphs, or Greece falls! 
But fince an old Man's Care thy Pity moves, 
Haſte generous Youth, with ſpeed to Council call 
Meges the brave, and in the Race renown'd 

trait the Chief obey'd, 

(trait o'er his Shoulders flung the ſhaggy Spoils 


Oilkan Ajax = 


Of a huge tawny Lion, with dire Grace 

Down to his Feet they hung: ßerce in his Hand 
lle graſp'd a glitt ring Spear, and join'd the Guards. 
Wakeful in Arms they fate, a faithful Band, 
Rr watchful Dogs protect the fleecy Train, 


When the ſtern Lion, furious for his Prey, 8 

luſnes thro' craſhing Woods, and on the Fold 

vrings from ſome Mountain's Brow, while mingled 
Cries - 

0f Men atid Hounds alarm; to every Sound 

Rithful they turn: ſo thro the Gloom of Night 

They caſt their View, and caught each Noiſe of Try. 

I Now 


rr 2 
— = bs SS”, a 1 


— — 7 
——ů—ð⁵ . 
— > - G a 8 b 
"2 T0 


Wl 
91 
| 8 
1 ” 
| 1 
Tt 
fy 
4 
9 5 
7 
x » 
A 
. 
' 41S: 
T1 - 
N 
4 
N 1 
F. | 
1 1 
A] 1 J 
11 
, * 
5 
LY 
$1 bf] 
if 
+ 
7 
11 
4 = © 
3, EE. 
1 
48. 
F 5 TS BY 
' "#0 
( : | 
1 4 
5 4 Ft 
WHY. 
1 4 
Pre. Md. 
WH 
1% M4115 
1 i, 
Fe "FF 
10 at \ 
. 1 * 
* 
17 3 
„en. 
ii 
1 i CL 3 
I. 
W "7% \ 
vie 
{3 
Hoek 
- 
as ; 
"1 - 
by vi . 
i 1 
R 1 
N 
1h l 
SY + \ 
\ G 
1 = 
; iF. 
N 4 
1 0 
5 a od 
. a 
* Ll 1 N 7 
z a 
10 1 1 
ann 
e 
l 1 
' i. 5 
* RT N 
FI 15 14 4 y 
ange 
It} 
p * 
113% 
R v4 
$8 3 
WT. 
" 5 i! A 
ba. i" 
£ s 4 U 
#05 ? 
1 5 | 
: 4 1 
a7 ERS 3 
; P : 
LEARY 1 
n 11. g 
KIA d 
FO 
"Wa - 
N 1 
* - Wh mi 
In 
Nenn 
WT: 
1 
114 
* $8, l 
: » : 
F 1 
\ #* * 
'H ! 
288 S * 
f , + | 
* e 
1 1 
; 1 99 
* 31 3.1 
. 
5 * oy 3 
n 
n 
115 1 
5 j 
43+ . 4 + 1 
N 124 
i ö u * 
4 => 3 { 
11 ven * 
10 nie 
+ : 
WER 
% . > 
', 4 * 
"ALY 
4 - SY 5 £ 4 
" . 
. 
| hh . 
. 
? Th 8 f Li] 754 
4 x 
NIE 5) 3 
| r 
x, . * 
5 N y 
; *\ RN Bf 
EY 1% 
» a 3 
TY; CY Y 
ban 11'F 
* 
1 27 by 
Any oy: 
iir 
E 3 
RN 't 
4 * 1 
1 $77 \ 
21 a : 
qo PF 
at j ? 
| LAY 
wt £4 
* 
n 
1 } 
x7 
j 1 + 
1 1 4 
|, {3 8 3 
RE | \ 
1 7 
*. 0 
l 
- f 17 
P * 
| vt 
FT 


W 
. 
— 
— 
—_ 


1 


— 1 — — * - — — 2 A 
— — — — - «: & I 1 - — 7 — 
- —_ — mor Fs 
FERLIES . none 5 
2 — * * yt 
E =, —_— ———— — — 
— 0 = * > * — — cho " 
— - — - — -. 2 — 7 * — « — 
r — : — S E _ et LD = 
© — — 2 or I * 4 — * — xs — 
- — : 2 . 
— — — — * 
— — — — 23 I — K CY 


_ G 
1 — — — 


— 2 — — N yy 
— ——— * © <> war 
* * \ 1 ——— 2 x — 


114 Pe us en 


Now met io illuſtrious Synod, down they ſate, | 


Down on a ſpot of Ground unſtain'd with Blood, 
Where ven geful Hector from the Slaughter ſtayd 


His murd'rous Arm, when the dark Veil of Night 
Sabled the Pole: To whom thus Neftor (| poke, 


Lives there a Son of Fame ſo nobly brave, 
That 7; roy-ward dares to trace the dang'rous way, 


To ſeize ſome ſtraggling Foe? or learn what Try | 


Now meditates? to pour the Flood of War 
Fierce on our Fleet, or back within her Walls 


Lead her proud Legions? O! what Fame wou ö 


crown 
The Hero thus triumphant, prais'd o'er Earth 
Above the Sons of Men? And what Rewards 


Should he receive? From every grateful Peer 


A fable Ewe, and Lamb, of- higheſt worth 
Memoril 


II 
An 
Th 
No 
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Memorial, to a brave, heroic Heart 


The nobleſt Prize! and at the ſocial Feaſt 
Amongſt the Great, be his the Seat of Fame. 


Abaſh'd they fate, and ev n the Brave knew Fear; 
Not ſo Tyardes: unappall'd he roſe, 
And nobly ſpoke! My Soul, O! Rev'rend Sage, 
Fires at the bold Deſign; thro' yon black Hoſt 
Ventrous I bend my Way; but if his Aid 
dame Warrior lend, my Courage might ariſe 
To nobler Heights: the Wiſe by mutual Aid 
ſtruct the Wiſe, and brave Men fire the Brave. 


Fierce at the Word.upſtarted f rom the Gr ound 
The ſtern Ajaces, fierce bold Merian roſe, 

and Thraſymedes, Sons of War: nor ſate 

The Royal Spartan, nor great Nefor's Heir, 

Nor greater Ithacus ; his manly Heart 


2 
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Swell d at the view of Fame. Elate wich joy 

Atrides ſaw, and Ol thou beſt of Friends, 
Brave Diomed, he cries, of all the Peers 

Chuſe thou the valianteſt; when Merit pleads, 


Titles no Deference claim; high Birth and State 
To Valour yield, and Worth is more than Po. 


Thus, fearing for his Brother, ſpoke the King, 


Not long! for Diomed diſpels his Fears. 


Since free my Choice, can I forget my Friend, 
The Man, for Wiſdom's various Arts renown'd; 
The Man, whofe dauntleſs Soul no Toils diſmay, 
Ulyſſes, lovd'by Pallas? thro' his Aid 
Tho! thouſand Fires oppoſe, a thouſand Fires 
Oppoſe in vain; his Wiſdom points the way. 
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Nor praiſe, nor blame, the Hero ſtrait rep! ny 

You ſpeak to Greeks, and they Ulyſſes know: 
But haſte, ſwift roul the Hours of Night; the Morn 
Already haſtens to diſplay her Beams, 


And in the Vault of Heay'n the Stars decay. 


Swift at the Word they ſheath their manly Limbs 
Horrid in Arms, a two-edg'd Sword and Shield 
Nefor's bold Son to ſtern Tydz:des gave ; 

4 tough Bull's Hide his ample Helmet form'd, 


No Cone adorn'd it, and no plumy Creſt 

Way'd in the Air; a Quiver and a Bow, 

and a huge Faulchion great Ulyſſes bears, 

The Gift of Merion: on his Head an Helm | 
Leather nodded, firm within, and bound . 
th many a Thong; without, in dreadful Rows . 

«Al ſnowy Tuſks of a huge lavage Boar. 

I 3 Grinn'd 


ts on 
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 Grinn'd horrible; thus arm'd, away they ſtalk 
5 Undaufited: Ger their Heads the Martial Maid 
Sends oii the Right an Her'n ; the ambient Gloom 
Coiiceals him from the View, but loud in Ar 
They hear the Clangor of his ſounding Wing, 
Joyful the profp'rous Sign Ulyſes hail'd, 
And thus to Pallas; Offpring of dread Fore, 
Who urls the burning Bolts: O Guardian Pow. 
Preſent in all my Toils, who view'ſt my way 
Where rer I move, now thy Ceeleſtial Aid, 


80 
Ye 


Now Gbddefß lend, may Deeds this Night adom, I | 
Deeds that all Try may weep; may we return 4 
In ſafety by thy Guidance, heav'nly Maid. 

Tydifes caught the Word, and O! he cries, hs 
Virgin drtnipotent, how grant thy Aid 8 


As to iny Sire! he by the gulphy Flood 
Of deep Ajopus left th! embattled Bands 
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Of Greece in Arms, and to Imperial Thebes 


Bore Terms of Peace; but as from haughty Thebes 
Alone he journey d, Deeds, heroic Deeds 

His Arm atchiev'd, for Tydevs was thy Care: 
Thus guard his Offspring, Ol ſtern Queen of Arms, 
9 ſhall an Heifer on thy Altars bleed a 


Young and untam'd, to thee her Blood I pour, 
And point her lunar Horns with burniſh'd Gold. 


Thus pray the Chiefs, and Pallas hears their Pray 'r; 
Then like two Lions thro! the Shades of Night, 
Dauntleſs they ſtride along; and hold their way 
Thro' Blood, and mangled Limbs, o'er Arms and 
„ 
Nor paſs they far, cer the dee Eye 
Of Ithacus diſcerns a diſtant Foe 
Caſting from Troy, and thus to Dioned. 

a N 


V. 339. 


*— 


See! o'er the Plain ſome Trojan bends this way 
Perhaps to ſpoil the Slain! of to dur Hun => 
Comes he a Spy? Beyond us o er the Field 
"Tis beſt he paſs, then ſudden from behind | 
Ruſh we precipitant: but if in flight 

His active Feet prevail, thy Spear employ 

To wier him on our Lines, leſt hid in Shades, 
Thro' the duſk Air he re-eſcape to Troy. 


Then couching to the Ground, ambuffr d they ly 
Behind a Hill of Slain; onward the $py © 
Inceffant mov d: He pad, and now aroſe 
The fierce Purſyers. Dolon heard the found 
Of trampling Feet, and! panting, liftving ftood;. | 
Noy reach'd the Chicks within a Javelin $ T wor. 
Stern Faes of Dato! ſwift along the Shores 
He wipg'd bj flight, and ſwift along the Shores 

Ib 
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They ſtill purſu'd: as when two ſkilful Hounds 


Chaſe o'er the Lawn the Hare or bounding Roe, 
dull from the ſheltring Brake the Game they turn, 
Stretch every Nerve, and bear upon the Prey! 

& ran the Chiefs, and from the Hoſt of Troy 
Turn'd the ſwift Foe: now nigh the Fleet they flew, 
Now almoſt mingled with the Guards, when Jo! 
The martial Goddeſs breath'd Heroic Flames 

Fierce on Tydides Soul: the Hero fear 'd 

leſt ſome bold Greek ſhould interpolſe : a Wou nd 

And raviſh half the Glories of the N ight. 

Furious he ſhook his Lance, and Stand, he cry'd, 
dand, or thou dy'ſt; then ſternly from his Arm 
Launch'd the wild Spear, wilful the Javelin err d, 
But whizzing o'er his Shoulder, deep in Earth 
Mood quiverin g; and he quaking ſtop'd aghaſt; 
fis Teeth all chatter d, and his ſlack Knees knock a5 
t ſeem' d the Rocks [mage of pale Fear. 


Panting 
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Abject intreats: Spare me, O! ſpare, he cries, 
My hoary Sire your Mercy ſhall repay, | 


While every Eye is clos'd? ta ſpoll the Slain | 
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Panting the Spy they ſeize: who thus with Tem 


Soon as he hears I draw the vital Air, 
With ample Wealth, with Steel, with Braf, vil 
Gold. 


To whom Uhyſes artfully: Be bold, 
Far hence the Thought of Death! but inſtant fay 
Why thus alone in the ſtill Hours of Night 


Com'ſt thou rapacious? or ſome nightly Spy 
By Hector ſent? or has thy ventrous Mind 
ImpelF'd thee to explore our martial Bands? 


By Hector ſent, and by Rewards undone, De. 
Returns the Spy, (Mill as he ſpoke he ſhook) © | 


I come unwilling: the refulgent ar 
e 
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| e promis d, and Immortal Steeds that bear 

o Fight, the great Achilles: thus betray d, 
Thro the dun Shades of Night 1 bend my way 
Vaproſp'rous, to explore the tented Hoſt 

Of adverſe Greece, and learn if now they ſtand. 
Wakeful on Guard, or vanquiſh'd by our Arme 
Frecipitant deſert the Shores of Troy. | 


To whom with Smiles of Scorn the Sage returns: 
bold were thy Aims, O! Youth: But thoſe proud 
Steeds, 
Reſtve, diſdain the Rule af vulgar Hands 
Farce ev'n the Goddeſs-· born, when the loud Din 
0f Battle roars, ſubdues them to the Rein 


Reluctant: But this Night where Hector ſleeps 
Faithful diſcloſe: Where ſtand the Warrior's Steeds? 


Where lie his Arms and Implements of War? 
What Guards are kept nocturnal? Say, what Troy | 
Now 
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Now meditates? to pour the 'Tyde of Fight 
Fierce on our Fleet, or back within her Wals 
Transfer the War? To theſe Demands, he cries 
Faithful my Tongue ſhall ſpeak: The Peers of Try 
Hector in Council meets: round Ius Tomb 
Apart from Noiſe they ſtand: no Guards furround| 
The ſpacious Hoſt: where thro the Gloom) yon Firl 
Blaze frequent, Trojans wake to guard their Try; 
secure th' Auxiliars fleep, no tender Cares 
Of Wife or Son diſturb their calm Repoſe, 

Safe ſleep their Wives and Sons on foreign Shores, | 


— 
— 


But ſay, apart encamp the Auxillar Bands, 
Replies the Sage, or join the Pow'rs of 7; 2 7 

8 * the er beat Shores, returns the Spy, 
The Leleges and Carians ſtretch their Files; 


Near theſe the Caucons, and Pelaſsian Train, 
l TER eres A 
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\nd Pæons, dreadful with the Battle-Bow, 

xtended lie; on the Thymbrean Plain 

he Lycians and the My/ans in array 

pread their deep Ranks: There the Mceonian Bands, 
Ind Phrygians range the fiery Steeds of War. 

ut why this nice Enquiry? If your way 
ent'rous you bend to ſearch the Hoſt of Troy, 
here in yon outmoſt Lines, a recent Aid, 

te Thracians lie, by Rbeſus led, whoſe Steeds 
thine the Snow, outfly the winged Winds; 
Fih glitrring Silver Plates, and radiant Gold 
Is Chariot flames; Gold forms his dazzling Arms, 
ms that may grace a God but to your Tents 
happy me convey ; or bound with Chains, 8 
al bound with cruel Chains, fad on the Shores 


cre leave 'me Captive, till you fafe return, 


| witneſs to the Truth my Tongue unfolds. 


To 
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To whom ſtern-frowning Diamed replies, 
Tho every Syllable be ſtamp'd with Truth, 
Doln, thou dy'ſt: would'ſt thou once morexetun 


Darkling a Spy, or wage a nobler Foc 
New War on Greece? Traytor thou dy'ſt, n or mor 


New War thou wageſt, nor return'ſt a Spy. 


He ſpoke terrific, and as Dalon rais'd "FL. 
Suppliant his humble Hands, the rrenehant Blade 
Sheer thro' his Neck deſcends; the furious Blow 
Cleaves the tough Nerves in twain, down drops | 
And mutters s unintelligible Soun ds. | 
Strait they deſpoil the Dead, the Wolf's grey ki 

They ſeize, the Helm, the Spear, and Batik Bos 
Theſe as they drop d with Gore, on high in At 

Ulyſſes rais d, and to the martial Maid 
Th 


Szveral Octafions. 127 
Thus lowly conſecrates: Stern Pow r of War, 
Virgin Armipotent, receive theſe Arms, 
Propitious to my Vows, thee, Goddeſs, thee 


Chiefly I call: Direct our proſp'rous Way 
To pierce the Thracian Tents, to ſeize the Steeds 
Of Rheſus, and the Car, that flames with Gold. 


Then fierce o'er broken Arms, thro' Streams of 

Blood 

They move along: now reach the Thrac:ian Bands 

All uſh'd in Sleep profound; their ſhining Arms 

Rang'd in three Ranks along the Plain, around 

lumin'd the dun Air: Chariot and Horſe 

bj erery Thracian ſtood: Rheſus their-King 

pt in the Center of the circling Bands, 

nd his proud Steeds were Rein d. behind his Car. 

ih Joy Uby/ss thro' the Gloom deſery d 

The leeping-King, and 10 he eries, che Steed, 
= Lo! 


| 


Th 
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Lo! Diomed, the Chief of Thrace, this Night 
Deſcrib'd by Dolon: Now, . Ol now, thy Stredgth 
Dauntleſs exert! looſe thou the-furious Steeds, 
Or while the Steeds I looſe, with ſlaughitring Hand 
Invade the Soldiery: He ſpoke, and now 
The Queen of Arms inflam'd Tydides' Soul 
With all her martial Fires: his recking Blade 
On every fide dealt Fate; low, hollow Groans 
; Murmur'd around, Blood o'er the crimſon Field 
Well'd from the Slain: As in his nightly Haunts 
The ſurly Lion ruſhes on the Fold 
Of Sheep, or Goat, and rends th' unguarded Preyj 
So he the Thracian Bands: Twelve by his Sword 
Lay breathleſs on the Ground: behind him ſtood 
Sage Ithacus, and as the Warrior ſlew, 
Swift he remov'd the Slain, leſt the fierce Steeds 
Not yet inur'd to Blood, ſhould trembling ſtart; 
Inpatient of the Dead: Now Oer the King 


„ 4 
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He whicls his wrathful Blade, now furious gores 


His heaving Cheſt: he wak'd not, but a Dream 
By Pallas ſent, roſe in his anxious ; Thoughts; 5 


A nſionary Warrior frowning ſtood. 
Faſt by his Head, and his atrial Sword. 


Steeds 
The Sage unbinds, and inſtant with his Bow 
Drives thro the ſleeping Ranks: Then to his Friend 
Gave Signals of Retreat; but nobler Deeds 
He meditates, to drag the radiant Car, 
Or lift it thro? the threefold. Ranks, up-born 
High on his Shoulders, or with Slaughter ſtain 
Th enſanguin'd Field; when lo! the Martial Maid 
Down ruſhes from the Battlements of Heav'n, 
and ſudden cries, Return, brave Chief, return, 
leſt from the Skies ſome Guardian Pow'r of Troy 
Wrathful deſcend, and rouze the hoſtile Bands. 
K | Thus 


Phng'd thro' his labouring Breaſt: Mean while the 
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Thus ſpeaks the Warrior Queen, the ava 
Tydides owns, and mounts the fiery Steeds 
Obſervant of the high Command; the Pang 
Sage 1thacus apply d, and tow'rd the Tents | 
Scourg'd the proud Steeds, the Steeds flew o'r the 
Plain. 
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To a young Lady upon her leaving, 
and return to, the Country. 


Da MoN. 


AY, while each Scene ſo beautiful appears, 


0 Why heaves thy Bog, and why flow ty, 


Tears? 


be painted Vallies laugh with riſing Flowers: 


ooth flow the Floods, ſoft breathe the vernal 4 


bespring, Flow rs, Floods, conſpire to charm our 


K 2 TTY FLo- 


el from the Clouds the Spring deſcends; in Show 78. 
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FLonvs. 

But vain the Pleaſure which the Seaſon yields 
The laughing Vallies, or the painted Fields. 
No more, ye Floods, in filver Mazes flow, 


Smile not, ye Flow'rs, no more ſoft Breezes blow; 
Far, Damon, far from theſe unhappy Groves, 
The cruel, lovely Roſalinda roves. 


__ Damon. 
Ah! now I know why late the opening Buds {| 
Clos d up tlieir Gems, and ficken'd in the Woods ; | 
Why droop'd the Lilly in her ſnowy Pride, 
And why the Roſe withdrew her Sweets, and dy'd; 
For thee, fair Roſalind, the opening Buds | 
Clos'd up their Gems, and ficken'd in the Woods; 
For thee the Lilly ſhed her ſnowy Pride, 
For thee the Roſe withdrew her Sweets, and dy'd. 


Fro 
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FLoRUs. 
gel where yon Vine in ſoft Embraces weaves 
Her wanton Ringlets with the Myrtle's Leaves, 
There tun d ſweet Philhme / her ſprightly Lay, 
Both to the riſin g and the falling Day; 

But fince fair Roſalind forſook the Plains, 
Sweet Philomel no more renews her Strains; 
With Sorrow dumb, ſhe diſregards her Lay, 
Nor greets the riſing nor the falling Day. 


Damon. 

ay,' Ol ye Winds, that range the diſtant Skies, 
Now ſwell'd to Tempeſts by my riſing Sighs; 
ay, while my Roſalind deſerts theſe Shores, 


How Damon dies for whom his Soul adores. 


K 3 
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FLORUS. 


Ye murm'ring Fountains, and ye wand'ring Floods 
That viſit various Lands thro various Roads; 


A 
Say, when ye find where Ro/al;nd reſides, 15 i 
bay, how = Tears increaſe your ſwelling Tides 7 


Damon, 5 
Tell me, I charge you, O! ye Sylvan $ Swain, Re 
Who range the mazy Groye, or flow'ry Plains, By 


Beſide what Fountain, in what breezy Bow'r, I 
Reclines my Charmer in the noon-tide Hour ! Th 


| FLoORws. 
Soft, I . you, by the ſkipping Ta 
By the fleet Rocs, that bound along t the Lawns; | 
| Soft tread, ye Virgin Daughters « of the Grove, 


Nor with your Dances wake my {keeping Love! 
D, 


Several Occaſions. 135 


DAMox. . 
Return, O! Virgin, and if proud Diſdain : 
Arm thy fierce Soul, return, enjoy my Pain; 


If pleas'd thou view'ſt a faithful Lover's Cares, | 
Thick riſe, ye Sighs; in Floods deſcend, ye Tears! | 


| Frorus. 
Return, O! Virgin! while in verdant Meads 


By Springs we ſport, or dream on flow'ry Beds; 


dhe weary wanders thro the deſart Way, 
The Food of Wolves, or hungry Lions Prey. 


Da moN. 
bh! ſhield her, Heava! your Rage, yeBeaſts, forbear! 
Thoſe are not Limbs for Savages to tear! 8 
\dieu, ye Meads! with her thro Wilds I go 


pe: burning Sands, or everlaſting Snow; 


D | 


K 4 With 
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Come, Ryjaind, before the wint ry Clouds. 


POEM 


FLoRus. 


With her I wander thro' the deſart Way, 
The Food of Wolves, or hungry Lions Prey, 


Frown o'er thi atrial Vault, and ruſh 1 in Floods; 


Eier raging Storms howl o'er the frozen Plains; 


Damon. 


Thy Charms may ſuffer by the Storms or Rains, 


Come, Roſalind 0 come! then infant Flow s 


Shall bloom and ſmile, and form their Charm: by 


ours; 


By you, the Lilly ſhall her White compoſe, 


Your Bluſh ſhall add new Bluſhes to the Roſe; 
Each flow'ry Mead, and ey'ry Tree ſhall bud, 
And fuller Honours cloath the youthful Wood, 


Fo: 


An 


A( 
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| FLoRus. 
Yet, ah! forbear to urge thy hameward Way, 
While ſultry Suns infeſt the glowing Day: 


The ſultry Suns thy Beauties may impair 


Yet haſte away! for thou art now too fair. 


Hark! from yon Bow'r what Airs ſoft warbled play! 


My Soul takes wing to meet th enchanting Lay: 
dlence, ye Nightingales! attend the Voice! 
nile thus it warbles, all your Songs are Noiſe. 


I , 


FLoRUsS. 


*! from the Bow'r a Form majeſtic moves, 
And ſmoothly gliding ſhines along the Groves; 
uy, comes a Goddeſs from the golden Spheres? 


a Goddeſs comes, or Roſalind appears! 
0- 


Da- 
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DAMON. 
Shine forth, thou Sun, bright Ruler of the Day, | 
And where ſhe treads, ye Flow'rs, adorn the Way 
Rejoice; ye Groves, my Heart diſmiſs thy Cares! 
My Goddeſs comes, my Roſalind appears. 


Several Occaſions. 


P. om * Poetry 


WAS * of old hd one ab 
Could by his Verſes tame a Lion; 
And by his ſtrange enchanting Tunes, 


Wake Bears or Wolves dance Rigadoons: 
His Songs could call the Timber down, 
And form it into Houſe or Town; - 
But it is plain that! in theſe times 

No Houſe is rais d by Poets Rhimes, 


They for themſelves « can only 1 rear 

| few wild Caſtles i in the Air; 

oor are the Brethren of the Bays, 

b from high Strains, to Ekes and Ayes. 
3 


The 


140 P 0 r * ; 1 
The Muſes too are Virgins yet, 
And may be—till they Portions gt.. 


Yet ſtill the doating Rhimer dreams, | 
And fings of Helicon's bright Streams, 
But Helicon, for all his clatter, 

Yields only uninſpiring Water; 


Yet ev'n athirſt he ſweetly ſings 3 
Of Neckar, and Elyian Sprin gs. | 1 

| . d! 
What dire malignant Planet ſheds, W 

Ye Bards, his Influence on your Heads? by 
Lawyers, by endleſs Controverſies, FP 
Conſume unthinking Clients Purſes, i 
As Pharaoh's Kine, which ſtrange and odd is, ® 
Pevour'd the plump and well-fed Bodies. "ny 
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The grave Phyſician, who by Phyſie, 
like Death, diſpatches him that is ſick, | 
purſues a ſure and thriving Trade, 

ho Patients die, the Doctor's paid; 
WLicens'd to kill, he gains a Palace, 


Wo: what another mounts the Gallows. 


In ſhady Groves the Muſes ſtray, 

ind love in flow'ry Meads to play; 

u idle Crew! whoſe only Trade is 

0 ſhine in Trifles, like our Ladies; 
dreſſing, dancing, toying, ſinging. 
Wile wiſer Pallas thrives by ſpinning; 
us they gain nothing to bequeath 


tir Vot ries, but a Laurel Wreath. 


Bat 
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But Love rewards the Bard! the Fair 
Attend his Song, and eaſe his Care: 


Alas! fond Vouth, y our Plea you urge ili! 


Without a Jointure, tho' a V. wrgil; 
Could you like Phæbus ſing, in vain 
You nobly ſwell the lofty Strain, 

Coy Daphne flies, and you will find as 
Hard Hearts as hers in your Belindas. 


But hon ſome ſay you purchaſe Fame, 
And gain that envy'd Prize, a Name; Ws 
Great Recompenſel like his who ſells 
A Diamond, for Beads and Bells; 
Will Fame be thought ſufficient Bail | 
To keep the Poet from the Jayl? 


Occafrons. 


ral 


Seve 


Thus the brave Soldier, in the Wars, 
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To a LADY, 
Playing with a SN AK E. 


1. 


\ 

T 18 a pleaſing, direful Sight? 1 

At once you charm us, and affright! GT" | 10 

Hy 0 

So Heav'n deftroying Angels arms | on 
With Terror, dreadful in their Charms! 

II. q 


Such, ſuch was Cleopatra's Air, 

Lovely, but mie fair, 

When the griev d World impoveriſh'd loſt 
By the dire Aſp, its nobleſt Boaſt. 


Several 1 Occafions. 
III, 


At diſtance trembling we adore; ; 


At diſtance, once again behold 


A Serpent guard the blooming Gold. 


oe, Te PR; 
Well pleas'd, and harmleſs, 1o! he lies, 
Baſks in the Sunſhine of your Eyes; 
Now.twiſts his Spires, and now unfurls 


The gay Confuſion of his Curls. 


Oh! happy on your Breaſt t to die, 
is that bright * Star which gilds the Sky, 
Who ceafing in the Spheres to ſhine, 
Would, for your Breaſt, his Heav'n reſign. 


I * The Scorpion. 


. 3 


Aw'd by your Guardian's dan g'rous Pow'r, 


145 


A 
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3 ' 
Vet oh! fair Virgin, caution take, +» : 
Leſt ſome bold Cheat aſſume the Snake; 
When Fove compreſt the * Grecian Dame, 
Aloof he threw the Lightning's Flame; 
On radiant 8 pires the Lover rode, 
And in the Snake conceal'd the God. 
* Ohmpiar, Mothes of Alexander the Greats 
A 
Y 
T 


Feueral | Qctafont. 


A LADY of Thirty. 
o more let Youth its Beauty boaſt, 
at Thirty reigns a Toaſt: | 


\ 


And like the Sun as he declines, 


— 


More mildly, but more ſweetly ſhines; 
Wo 
The Hand of Time clone difarms 
Her Face; of its ſuperflugus Charms: 
10 Bat adds, for every Grace reſign'd; 
W | thouſand to adorn her Mind. 
— Js 
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© . 


Youth was 1 too | a Time: . 

This, her more habitable Clime; 

How muſt ſhe then each Heart engage, 
Who blooms like Youth, is wiſe like Age? 


be 
Thus the rich Orange-trees produce 
At once both Ornament, and Uk: 


Here op' ning Bloſſoms we behold, 
There fragrant Orbs of ripen 'd Gold. 
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On the Birth-Day of a Gentleman 
 whers three Tears ola. | 


v, * " 
« » 3 5 x 
8 ” 
K *. 2 -& *, 


Wake, — Babe! the Sun 8 emerging Ray 


That N you Birth renews the Happy Sy 


Calmly ſerene, and Glorious to the View 


He marches forth, and ſtrives to look like you. —— 


Fair Beau ty's Bud when Time hall ſtretch thySp: pan, 
Confirm thy Charms, and ripen thee to Man, 


What plenteous Fruits thy Bloſſoms ſhall produce, 
and yield not barren Ornament, but Uſe? 


Lyn now thy Spring a rich Increaſe prepares. 


lo crown thy riper Growth, and manly Years. 


L 3 


Thus i in the Kernel's intricate digguife, _. 

n Miniatare a little Orchard lies, > I | 
The fibrous Labyrinths by juſt degrees = } 
Stretch their {woln Cells, replete with future Tea, 


By Time evoly'd, the ſpreading Branches riſe, 
Yield thelr rich Fruits, and ſhoot | into the Skies, 


0⁰ — Babe, what Laſtre all adorn © 

Thy Noon of Beauty, when fo bright thy. Morp! 
Shine forth advancing with a brighter Ray, 
And may no Vice o'ercloud thy future Day! 
With nobler Aims inſtruct thy Soul to glow, 
Than thoſe gay T rifles, Titles, Wealth, and Show: 
May Valour, Wiſdom, Learning crown thy Days 
—theſcHeav FnandAngekpnik 


/ 
1 
1 
T 
T 
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With Riches bleſt, to Heav'n thoſe Riches lend, 
The poor Man's Guardian, andthe good Man's Friend: 
id virtuous Sorrow file; ſcorn'd Merit chear, 


And o'er Affliction pour the generous Tear. 
Some, wildly lib'ral, ſquander, not beſtow, 
And give unprais d, becauſe they give for Show: 
To ſinctify thy Wealth, on Worth employ 
Thy Gold, and to a Blefling turn the Toy; 
Thus Off rings from th Unjuſt pollute the Skies, 
The good, turn Smoke into a Sacrifice, = 


P 


As when an Artiſt plans a favourite Draught, 
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he Structures riſe reſponſive to the Thought; 
A Palace grows beneath his forming Hands, 
ait or worthy of a God a Temple ſtands: : 
ach is thy rifing Frame! by Heav'n defign'd - 1 
Wi Temple, worthy of a Shale Mind; . | 1 
| L 4 Nobly "of 


1 
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* 


Nobly adorn'd, and finiſh'd to diſplay 
A fuller Beam of Heavn's Ethereal Ray: 


May all thy Charms encreaſe, O lovely Boy! 
Spare them, ye Pains, and Age alone 3 be. 
so fair thou art, that if great Cupid bo 

A Child, the God might boaſt to look like thee! 

When young Jilus' Form he deign'd to wear, 
Such were his Smiles, and ſuch his winning Air: 
Ev'n Venus might miſtake thee for her own, 

Did not thy Eyes proclaim thee not her Son; 
Thence all the Lightning of thy Mother's flies, 
A Cupid, grac'd with Citberæa's Eyes! 


Yet ah! how ſhort a Date the Pow'rs decree 


To that bright Frame of Beauties and to thee? - 


Paſs a few Days, and all thoſe Beauties fly! 
Paſs a few Years, and thou alas! ſhalt die! 


Then 


Several Occaſions: — $ 3 


Then all thy Kindred, all thy Friends ſhall ſee | 
With Tears, what now thou art, and they! muſt net 
A pale, cold; lifeleſs Lump of Farth deplore! | 

Sch ſhalt thou be, and * ſhall be no more! 


But oh! when ripe for Death, Fate calls thee henee, 
dure Lot of every mortal Excellence! 
When, pregnant as the Womb, the teeming Earth 
Reſigns thee gained to thy W Birth. 
Riſe, cloath'd with Beauties that ſhall never die! 


A Saint on Earth! an Angel in the Sky! 


hen „ D 


The Forty-third Chapter of | 
Eccleſiaſticus. 


A PARAPHRASE ff, 


HE Sun that rouls his beamy Orb on high, Wt 
Pride of the World and Glory of the Sky, I * 


Illuſtrious in his Courſe, in bright array A. 
Marches along the Heav'as, and ſorties Day | bl 
O'er Earth, and o r the * and thro” th' ethe- | Tl 

real Way: = | 
He in the Morn cant radiant Round, An 


And warms the fragrant Boſom of the Ground; 
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89 4% 


But &er the Noon of Day, in fiery Gleams | 

He darts che Glory of his blazing Beams 
Beneath the Burnings of his ſultry Ray, 

Earth to her Center pierce d adtnits the Dey; 
Huge Vales expand, where Rivers He before, | 
And leſſen'd Seas contract within their Share, 


ol Por Supreme! Ol high above all height! | 
Thou gay'ſt the Sun to ſhine, and thou art Light! 5 
Whether he falls or riſes in the Skies, 

He by thy Voice is taught to fall or riſe; 

wiftly he moves, refulgent in his Sphere, 

And meaſures out the Day, the Month, and Year; 
ie drives the Hours along with lower pace 

The Minutes ruſh away impetuous in their Race: 
He wakes the Flow 'rs that ſleep within the Earth, 
And calls the fragrant Infants out to Birth; 


<4 
—— g 


Bu 5 | The 


? * 1 © we 
1 56 PoE MSs on 
A. p | 


The fragrant Infants paint th' ename d e > 11:0 


And native Incenſe loads the balmy Ions: 
The balmy, Gales the Fragrancy convey 


To Heav' n, and to their God an ora He I 
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Lifts her broad Circle in the deep'ning W ; 
Array di in Glory, and enthron'd 3 in Light, 
She breaks the ſolemn Terrors of the W 3 


Sweetly inconſtant in her varying Flame, 


She changes ill, another, yet the fame! 
Now in decreaſe by flow degrees ſhe fhrouds | 
Her fading Luſtre in a Veil of Clouds; | 
Now at increaſe, her gathering Beams diſplay 


A Blaze of Light, and give a paler Day; 


Ten thouſand Stars adorn herglittring Train, 
Fall when ſhe falls, and riſe with her again; 


By thy Command the Moon; as Pay-lighit "OR 


And 


lts 
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And o er ah Defarts of the Sky anfold 
Their burni ing Spangles of ſidereal Gold: 


Thro' the wide Heavns ſhe moves ſerenely bright, 


Veen of the gay Attendants of the * 


0h above orb in ſweet Confuſion lies, 


And with a bright Diſorder paints the Skies. 


The Lord of N ature.fram'd the ſhow ry Bow, 


Turn d its gay Arch, and bade i its Colours glow; 
ls radiant Circle compaſſes the Skies, 


And ſweetly the rich Tinctures faint, and riſe; 
| bids the Horrours of the Storm to ceaſe, 


lions the Clouds, and makes the Tempeſt pleaſe. 


He, when deep-rolling Clouds blot out the Day, a 
ind thundrrous Storms a ſolemn Gloom diſplay 1 
ours down a watry Deluge ben on high, 
And ind Opens all the Sluices of the Sky; | 
High 


Boris nt 


158 


High o'er the Shores the ruſhing: Surge prevail: 

| Burſts o'er the Plain; and roars along the Vales i 
Daſhing abruptly, dreadful down it comes, 
Tumblin g thro' Rocks, and toſſes, whirls and foams: 
Mean time from every Region of the Sky, 
Red burning Bolts in forky Vengeance fly; 
Dreadfully bright o'er Seas and Earth they glare, 
And Burſts of Thunder rend iv eneumber d Air; 
At once the Thunders of ih Almighty ſound, | 
Heav'n low' rs, deſcend the F hoods, « and rocks thi 

Ground. 


Het gives the furious Whirbvind Wings to FR 
To rend the Earth, and wheel along the Sky; 
In circling Eddies which, it roars aloud, 

Drives) Wave on Wave, and daſhes Cloud on Cloud; Ge 
Where er it moves, it lays whole Foreſts lw. 
And at the Blaſt, eternal Mountains bow; 


Wi 


While tearing up the Sands, in drifis they riſe, 
And half the Deſarts mount the turthen'd Skies. 


He from. atrial Treafures downward pours 
Sheets of unſully'd Snow in lucid Show'rs, 
Flake after Flake, thro? Air thick-wavering flies, 
Till one vaſt ſbining Waſte all Nature lies; 

Then the proud Hills a Virgin Whiteneſs ſhed, 
Adazling Brightneſs glitters from the Mead: 
The hoary Trees reflect a filver Show, 

ind Groves beneath the lovely Burden bow. 


He from looſe Vapours with an Icy Chain 
Ends the round Hail, and moulds the harden'dRains. 
The ſtony Tempeſt, with a ruſbing Sound. 
leats the firm Glebe, reſulting from the Ground; a 
wiftly it falls, und u it falls invades 
he riſing Herb, or breaks the ſpreading Blades; 
| While 


ud; 
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While infant Flow'rs that rais d their ab He 
Cruſh'd by its Fury fink into their Beds. 


When ſtormy Winter from the frozen North 
Borne on his Icy Chariot iſſues forth $f] 
The blaſted Groves their verdant Pride reſign, : 
And Billows harden'd into Cryſtal ſhine: 8 4 
Sharp blows the Rigour of the piercing Winds, 
And the broad Floods as with a Breaft-plate binds 
Ev'n the proud Seas forget in Tides to roul 
Beneath the freezings of the Northern Pole; 
There Waves * Waves in ſolid Mountains riſe, 
And Alpes of Ice invade the wondring Skiesz 
While Gulphs below, and ſlippery Vallies lie, | 
And with a dreadful Brightneſs pain the Eye; 


But if warm Winds, a warmer Air reſtore, 


And ſofter Breezes bring a genial Show'r, 


The genial Show r revives the chearful Plain, 
And the * Hills flow down into the Main: 


When the Seas rage, and loud the Ocean roars, 


When foaming Billows laſh the ſounding Shores 3 
ff he i in Thunder bid the Waves ſubſide, 


The Waves obedient fink upon the Tide, 


\ ſudden Peace controuls the limpid Deep, - 
And the Mill Waters in ſoft Silence ſleep: 


And all the broad Expanſion flames with Day: 
la the clear Glaſs the Mariners deſery 


A Sun inverted, » and a downward se. 


They whe adventrous plow t the watry wen, 
The dreadful Wonders of the Deep ſurvey; - 
Familiar with the Storms their Sails unbind, - . 


kempt che rough Blaſt, and bound: 5 the Wind? : 
1 | Now 
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Then Heav'n lets down a Golden-ftreaming Ray, 
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Now high they mount, now ſhoot into a Vale, 
Now ſmooth their Courſe, and ſcud before the Gil; 
There rouling Monſters, arm'd in ſcaly Pride, 
Flounce-in the Billows, and daſh round the Tide; 
There huge Leviathan unwieldy moves, 
And thro' the Waves, a living Iſland, roves; 
In dreadful Paſtime terribly he (| ports, 

And the vaſt Ocean ſcarce his Weight ſu pports 
Where' er he turns the hoary Deeps divide, | 
He breathes a ee and he ſpouts a Tide. 


Pokus en 


Thus, Lord, the Wonders of Earth, Sea, and Ait 
Thy boundleſs Wiſdom, and thy Pow'r declare; 
Thou high i in Glory, and in Might ſerene, 

| Seefſt and moy tt all, thy: ſelf unmov'd, unſeen 


Should Men and Angels; join in Songs *. raiſe I 
A A grateful Tribute * to wp Pra „ raiſin 
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Yet far thy Glory would their Praiſe outſnine, 
Tho' Men and Angels in the Song ſhould join; 
for tho this Earth with Skill divine is wrought; 
Above the Gueſs: of Man; or Angel's Thought, 
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Yet in the ſpacious Regions of the Skies 

New Scenes unfold, and Worlds on Worlds ariſe; 
There other Orbs, round other Suns advance; 
Float on the Air; and run their myſtie Dance; 
And yet the Pow r of thy Almighty Hand, 
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Can build, another World from every Sand: : 
And tho' vain Man arraign thy hi Pony 


ir Al, all is ut! what. is, that ought to b be. 
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2 of an Epilogue | 
bes 6 
Mr. $0UTHERN's Laſt Ply, f 
Call'd, 


Money the M ſtreſs 


"Here was a time, * in Oy younger Ven, 


Our Author's Scenes commanded Smile ot! 
Tears; 8 | 
And tho' beneath'the Weight of Days he bends, 


Yet, like the Sun, he ſhines as he deſcends: 
Then with Applauſe, in honour to his Age, 
| Diſmiſs your veteran Soldier off the Stage; 
Crown bis laſt Exit with diſtinguidt's Praiſe, 
And kindly hide his q Baldneſs with the Bays. 


ing to a Vote of the Reman Senate, -by which they d 
ene © Cefar a Crown of Laurel to cover his 1 1 


9 N. + Dr. „ obwür Profe for 
of Muff c in Cambrid 4 


I. 
HEN from the Plains Belinda fled, 
The fad Amyntor figh'd, 
And thus while Streams of Tears he ſhed, 
The mournful Shepherd cry'd. 
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e 00e for, ye Horst thou Time delay} : 
« Prolong the bright Belindæs ſtay: 
W But you, like her, my Pray'r deny, 
© And erhelly Hay JE v. 


3 
< Yet cho ſhe flieg the leaves behind 
* Her lovely Image in my Mind; 
« Ol fair Belinda, with me ſtay, 
| 8 Or take thy Image too away! „ W- -- 


.. 
ee how the Fields are gay around, 

c How painted Flow'rs adorn the Ground) J 
As if the Fields, | as well as I, 


Were proud to pleaſe my Fair-one's Eye. 


\ 


Several Occaſſont. 


* 
“But now, ye Fields, no more be gay, 


« No more, ye Flow'rs, your Charms diſplay! 
« 'Tis Deſart all, now you are fled, 
* And Paradiſe is where you tread, 


VI. 
Vamor'd the Virgin flies his Cares, 
To ſhine at Court and Play, . 
To lonely Shades the Youth repairs, | 
Jo weep his Life away, 


On, a Flower which Belinda gaye 
me from her Beſom. 


O lovely Offipring of the Moy, 
Whence flow thy balmy Odours, fay! 
Such Odours—not the Orient boaſts, 

Tho' Paradiſe adorn'd the Coaſts! 

O! ſweeter than each Flow'r that blooms, 
This Fragrance from thy Boſom comes 


Thence, thence ſuch Sweets are ſpread abroad, 
As might be Incenſe for a God! 


* & 8 P . A vi 
or 


When ** Foes conceal d from View, 
Her Son, the latent * Goddeſs knew, 
Suc 


at tos cn come divinum vertice dens 
piravere, lire. 


dl 


* 
* 


Several Occaſions. 169 


Guch Sweets breath'd round and * we know 
Our other Venus here below. a 

But ſee! my Faireſt, ſee this Flower, 

This ſhort-liv d Beauty of an Hour 

zuch are thy Charms vet 2 ephyrs bring | 
The Flow'r to bloom again 3 in Spring Ta 

But Beauty, when it once declines, 

No more to warm the Lover ſhines; 

Alas ! inceſſant ſpeeds the Day, T” | 
When thou ſhalt be but common Clay! | 
When I, who now adore, may ſee, | 

And ev'n with borrour, ſtart from Thee 3 


But e er, ſweet Gift, thy Grace conſumes, 
Show thou my Fair-one how the blooms! 
Put forth thy Charms:—and then declare | 
Thy ſelf leſs Tweet, ty ſelfleſs fair! 


JK 
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Then ſudden, by a ſwift Decay, 
Let all thy Beauties fade away: 
And let her in thy Glaſs deſcry, 
How Youth, and how frail Beauty die. 


Ahl turn, my Charmer, turn thy Eyes! : 
See! how at once it fades, it dies! 


While thine,—it gaily pleas d the View 

Unfaded, as before it grew! . - 
Now, from thy Boſom doom'd to 1 5 
Tis only beauteous i in Decay: 
So the freet-ſmelling Indi an Flow" 5 


Griey d when they leave thoſe happier Shores, 


Sicken, and die away in ours, 
80 Flow rs, in Eden fond to blow, 
In Paradi 72 would only grow. 


Nor wonder, Faireſt, to ſurvey. 
The Flower ſo ſuddenly decay! 


1 
55 
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Too cold thy Breaſt! not- an it grow 
Between ſuch little Hills of Snow 


I pow, vain Infidel, no more 
Deride thi Egyptians, who adore 
The riſing Herb, and blooming Flow'r ; 
Now, now their Convert I will be, 
0 lovely Flower, to worthip thee. 


But if thou'rt one of their fad Train 
Who dyd for Love, and cold Diſdain, 
Who chang d by ſome kind pitying Powr rs 


A* Lover once, art now a Flower; 
0 pity me, O weep my Care, 


A Woufänd, thouſand Pains 1 bear, 
[love, I die thro deep Deſpair! 


See Ovid's Metamorph. 


STORY of TAL us, 


Hsm the Fourth Book of Apolloniw f 
F | Rhodius. V. 1629. 10 
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HE Evening Star now lifts, as Day-light fades 
| His golden Circlet in the deepning Shades, 
Stretch'd at his Eaſe, the weary Lab'rer ſhares 
FH A {ſweet Forgetfulneſs of Human Cares; 


* 


Several Ocraſions. 173 
The Maſt * they drop, and furl the flagging Sails, 
All night, | all day, they ply the bending Oars, 

Tow'rd Carpathus, and reach the rocky Shores; 


Thence Crete they view, emerging from the Main, 


At once in Silence fink the ſleeping Gales, 


The Queen of Iſles, but Crete they view in vain, 
There Talus, whirling with reſiſtleſs Sway, 
Rocks ſheer uprent, repels them from the Bay: 
unt, ſprung from Giant-racg, ho took 
Their Births from Entrails of the 1 Oak; 
Fierce Guard of Crete! by Jove Aſſiſtant givn 

ToF Legiſlators, ſtil'd the Sons of Heav'n: 

To Mercy deaf, he thrice each Year ex plores 

The trembling Ille, and ſtrides from Shores to Shores: 
Form of living Braſs! one part RR: ö 

Alone he bears, a Path to let in Den, 

1 


* Argonauts. 
n Minos and n 


174 Porn n 


Where o er the Ankle ſwells the turgid 7 
Soft to the Stroke, and ſenſible of Pain. 


And now her Magic Spells o Medawiries 
Bids the red Fiends, the Dogs of Oreus riſe; 
That OP ah from 1 — n ne 


* 


Thrice the applies the Powr of Magic Pri 1, 


| Thrice, hellward bending, mutters Charms in Air; | 
Then turning tow'rd the Foe, -bids Miſchief fy, 


And looks Deſtruction, as ſhe points her Bye; : 
Then Spectres, riſing from Tartarean Bowers, $ 
Howl round in Air, or grin along the Shores 1 


While tearing up whole Hills, the Giant throws | 


But frantic as he ſtrides, a ſudden Wound 


Burſts the Life-Vein, and Blood o erſpreads th 


Ground, 


0 V. 1665. | 1.679 
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Several Occafrons. 175 


As from the Furnace, in a burning Flood 


And now = — as s the Spirit flies 


He faints, he finks, he tumbles, and he dies. 

As ſome huge Cedar on à Mountain's Brow, - 

riero d by the Steel, expects the final Blow, 

A while it totters with alternate many, 

Till freſhningBr es ro the Brandhes play; 

Then tumbling downward with a thundring Sound, 
Falls headlong, ando'erfpreadsa breadth of Ground: 
do as the Giant falls, the Ocean roa, 1 
Vut-ſtretch'd he lies, and covers half the Shores. 


323 


From the Eleventh Book of the 
Iliads of Homer. 


In the Stile of MILTON. 


OW 9 Aurora from 1 Bed 
Roſe in the Orient, to proclaim the Dey 
To Gods and Men: down to the Grecian Tents 
Saturnian Jove ſends Diſcord, red with Blood, 
War in her Hand ſhe graſps, Enſigns of War; 
On brave Ulyſſes Ship ſhe took her Stand, 

The Center of the Hoſt; that all might heat 
Her dreadful Voice: her dreadful Voice the rais'd; 
Jarring along the rattling Shores it run 


Several Occaſidns. 177 
iv the Fleet's wide Extremes; Achilles heard, 
And Ajax heard the ſound; with martial Fires 
Now every Boſom burns, Arms, glorious Armes 
Fierce they demand; the noble Ortbian Song 


gwells every Heart, no coward Thoughts of Aight 
Riſe in their Souls, but Blood they breathe and War. 


0 0 # h * 1 d © 
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Nom by de * Tren ch profound, the Sam 
Range their proud Steeds, now Car by Car ar diſplays | 
A direful Front; now o er the rrembling Field 
Ruſhes, thi embattled F ootʒ Noiſe rends t the Skies, 
Noiſe unextinguiſhy d; E er the beamy Day 
Fln'd ; in th' atrial Vault, Aretch'd i in the vin 


ba t — 


Stood the bold nau a r roſhing Car Cars Ot 
s Array, IT; 


14 8 ses. 


Now Fab his Heas's as Jerk. hurls Fo. burning Bolts 
| Hoarſe mpnering Thunders grumble i in 3 Sky, 


Se. * heb ah 


FR 
Tar 


v. 48. 
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While from the CJouds, inſtea of — i 
Huge Diops of Blood diſtain the erimſei Gre N dy 
Fatal Preſige that in that drezdfal Day e, 
The Great Would bleed, _—_ Heads „e lw! 


* 


2 LEE 7 | 


"Sa cue the Bands of Ty in proud rEůß 
Stand to their Arms: and from a riſing Ground 


Breathe furious War: Here gathering Hoſts anend 
The tow ting * W 95 
Surrdufd Polydam Ane. 
Mrs üb“ Hs ee, 
Stand Pillybus, Agenoi great in Arms, acid d, 
And Arid, Whole Fran te Gods — 
With miöe than mortel Qtidetib! fette in die Vm 
Stern Een Hunte, abt ices Hh blazing Sti, 
4 ths RGA] Bog. Weit Wich malignant res 
hits Ti til font of Few then boſt af (ou: 
** his pernicious Beams; from Rank to Rank 


* 


014 ImoHub ! 
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Several erg. 88 


80 Hector ſtrode; now dreadfül in the Van 
Advanc d his Sun-broad Shield, now to the Rear 
Snift-ruſhing difappear'd: His radiant Ame 
Blaz'd on his Limbs, and bright as Joves dirs Bets 
Flah'd o'er the Field and l the ins! 
As tiling 1 in PO 9 Field, 
Rang d in two Bands, move adverſe, Rank on Rank 
Where o'er the'Tilth the Grain-in Ears of Gold 
Waves nodding, to the Breeze; at once they bend, 
At once the copious Harveſt wells the > Ground 
& ruſh to Battle o'er the dreadful F. eld 
Hoſt againſt Hoſt ; they meet, they cloſe, and Ranks 
Tumble on Ranks no Thoughts appear of Flight, 
None | of Diſmay: Habjous | in exen Scales 
The Battle hangs, not fiercer; ravencus Wolves 
Diſpute the Prey; the dcathfal Scene with Joy 
Diſcord, dire Parent of ttemendous Woes, 
Fr es Surveys 


ied 4 


180 Porz us of 

Surveys exultant: of th immortal Train * 
Diſcord alone deſcends, aſſiſts alone * 
The Horrors of the F ield; in peace the Gods Z | 


High in Ohmpian Bowers on radiant Thrones a . 
Lament the Woes of Man; but loud Complaints 
From every God aroſe; Jove favour'd Troy, 

At partial Fove they murmur d: he unmov'd 5 


All Heav'n in 'murmurs heard, apart be ſate 
Enthron'd in Glory: down to Earth he turn'd 
His ſtedfaſt Eye, and from his T brone WY d. 
The riſing Towers of Trey. the tented Shores, 
The Blaze of oo the _— and the Slain. 


8 4 ” 2 my ” F i 
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H 
While with his morning Whoeks, the God of Da ; 
BY 
Clinab'd up the Steep of Heaven, with equal Rage | 
| es 

In murd'rous Stores the Shafts from Holſt to Hoſt 4 
al 


| lew adyeiſe, and; equal Numbers fell _= \ 
Promiſcuous Greek and Trojan, till the Hour 
Wem ”. HE WHR 


Several Occaſions. 5 f 181 
When the tir d Woodman in the ſhady vale SL 
Spreads his pen urious Meal, when high the Sun 
Flames in the Zenith, and his finewy Arms 


Scarce wield the pond'rous Ax, while Hunger keen 
Admoniſhes, and Nature ſpent with Toil 
Then Greece the Ranks of 


Craves due Repaſt- 
Troy 
With horrid Inroad goar'd; fierce from the Van 
Sprung the ſtern * King of Men; and breathing 

Death be * 
Where in firm Battle, Trojans Band by Band 
Embody'd ſtood, purſu'd his dreadful way; | 
His Hoſt his Step attends; now glows the War, 
Horſe treads on Horſe, and Man encountring Man, 
wells the dire Field with Death, the plungin 8 Steeds 
Beat the firm Glebe; thick Duſt in riſing Clouds 
Darkens the Sky: Indignant o'er the Plain 

N 3 Atrides 


The * Agamennon, v. 148. 


Atrides ſtalks; Death every ttep _— 


As when in ſome huge Foreſt; ſudden Mg # 


Rage dreadful, when. rough Winds aſſiſt the an 
From Tree to Tree the fiery Torrent rouls, 
And the vaſt Foreſt ſinks with all its Groves 
Beneath the burning Deluge; ; ſo whole Hoſts. 
Yield to Atrides Arm: Car againſt Car 
Ruſſed rattling o'er the Field, and thro! the Ranks 


Un guided broke : while breathleſs on the Ground | 


Lay the pale Chariotcers: In death deform'd; 
To their chaſte Brides fad Spectacles of Woe, 
Now only grateful to the Fowls of Air. 


Megs time the Care of Fove, great Hector 400 


Secure i in Scenes of Death, in Storms of Darts, 
In Slaughter and Alarms, in Duſt and Blood, 


Still 


— I 


Several Occafions. 183 


Kill Agamemngn ruſhing o'er the Field 

Leads his bold Bands: Whole Hoſts before him fly, 
Now Jus Tomb they paſs, now urge their way 
Cloſe by the Fig-tree Shade: With Shouts the King 
Purſues the Foe inceſſant, Duſt and Blood, 

Blood mixed with Duſt, diſtains his murd'rous Hands. 


As when a Lion in the Gloom of N ight 
Invades an Herd of Beaves, o'er all the Plains 
Trembling they fetter; furious on the Prey 
The generous Savage flies, and with fierce j joy 
Sizes the laſt: His. bung foaming Jaws 
churn the black Blood, and rend the panting Pr ey. 
Thus fled the Foe, Atrides thus pur ſu'd, 
And ſtill the hindmoſt ſlew: they from their Cars 
Fell headlong, for his Javelin, wild for Blood 


il Rag'd terribly; and now proud Troy had fal'n, 


N 4 But 


Porws. 


184 
But the 1 Sire of Men and Gods deſcends 

Terrific from his Heav'ns, his ven ageful Hand 

Ten thouſand Thunders graſps: on Idas Height s 
| He takes his ſtand, it ſhakes with all i its Groves 

Beneath the God; the God ſuſpends the War. 


Mrs. Eliz. M—t, 
On her Picture, 1716. 


* 


O wondrous Art, that Grace to Shadows gives! 
-" By whoſe Command the lovely Phantom lives! 


Files with her Smiles! the mimic Eye inſtills - 
A real Flame! the fancy'd Lightning kills! 
Thus Mirrors catch the Love-inſpiring Face, 


And the new Charmer Grace returns for Grace. 


0 1 
Hence ſhall thy Beauties, when no more appears 


Their fair Poſſeſſor, ſhine a thouſand Years: 
5 By 


186 POE AU a | 

By Age uninjur d, future Times adorn, 

And warm the Hearts of Millions yet unborn, 
Who gazing on the Portrait with a Sigh, 

Shall grieve ſuch perfect Charms could ever die: 
How would they grieve, 7900 ſuch Beauties join'd 
The Paint could ſhew the Wonders of thy Mind? | 


O! Virgin, born th'admiring World to grace! 
Tranſmit thy Excellence to lateſt Days: 
Yield to thy Lover's Vows! and then ſhall riſe _ 
A Lacs of Beauties connering with thine Eyes ] j 
Who reignink in thy Charms from Death ſhall ſav 
That lovely Form, and triumph der the Grave. 


Thus when thro Age the Roſe· tree s Charms decay | To ff 

When all her 175 Beauties die away; 

A blooming Offspring fills the Parent s place 

With equal Fragrance, and with equal Grace. 
1 But 


Several Qceafiis, 1387 


But ah! how, dort: A. Date on Earth is gen 5 


70 the moſt lovely Workmanſhip of Hen? 
Too ſoon that Cheek muſt every Charm reign, 


And thoſe love- darting Eyes forget to ſhine ! 

While Thouſands weeping round, with Sighs bariey 
What once was You,—now only beautcous Clay]! 
Eyn from the Canvas ſhall thy Image fade, 

And thou re-periſh 1 in thy periſh'd Shade : 

Then may this Verſe to future Ages ſhow 


One perfect Beauty—ſuch as thou art now! 


May it the Graces of thy Soul diſplay, 
Till this World ſinks, and Suns themſelves decay 4 
When with immortal Beauty thou ſhalt riſe, 

e ſhine the lovelieſt Angel in the Skies, | 
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Bu 

For 

To Mr. Fenton's excellem Tragth Bu 

M A R 1 A MN E. He 

His 

Hen breathing Statues mouldring waſte any] Of 

And Tombs, unfaithful to their truſt, decay Pro 

The Muſe rewards the ſuff” ring Good with Fame, We 
Or wakes the proſp' rous Villain into Shame; 

To the ſtern Tyrant gives fictitious Pow'r 0 

To reign the reſtleſs Monarch of an Hour, The 

: | 8 Fan 

Obedient to her Call, this Night appears Wh 


Great Herod riſing from a length of Years; 


Sera! Occaſions, 4590 


A Namel enlarg'd with Titles not his own, 

Servile to mount, and ſavage on a Throne; eur 31 

Yet oft a Throne is dire Misfortane's Seat, 4; 

A pompous Wretchedneſs, and Woe in State! 

But ſuch the Curſe that from Ambition ſprings, 85 
For this, he flaughterd half a Race of Kings: 

But now reviving in the Britiſo Scene, 

He bein majeſtic with a, milder Mien, 

His Features ſoften'd with the deep Diſtreſs : a 7 

Of Love, made greatly wretched by Exgeſ : 

From Luſt of Pow'r to jealous Fury toſt, 


We fee the Tyrant in the Lover loſt. 

0! Love, thou Source of mighty Joy or Woe! 
Thou ſofteſt Friend, or Man's moſt dang rous F Foe! 
Lauſtie Pow'r! What Rage thy Darts inſpite, , 
* hen too much Beauty kindles too much Fire? 2 


Thoſe 


1 


VL 


4119 


Fo e 


Thoſe Darts, to jealous Bligh: lem Flora — 
It was 2 Crime, but Crime of too much Love! 
Yet if coridemn'd he falk with pn bra | 
Behold his injur'd Mariomne 4ſe]- ff ö 
No 1 Tale! our F of yn Scenes ce 


Awful in virtuous Grief the Queen ben, 

And ſtrong che Eloquetite'of Royal eats; ple 
By Woes ennodled, "with majeſtic pace,” 1 
She meets M, isfortune, lotions in Diſgrace! F270) 
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Fair Honour's Laws, at beſt * lovely W 
Charms it ike Fenus with celeſtial Aired” 0 1 


Ev'n Veni is but ſeandalouſly Fair 0 
But when ftrit Lon bur with fair Features joins, 


Like Heat and Light, at once it warms and ſhines. 
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Several Occafions, 
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my VERSES. 
| Yo! 
F cer my humble Muſe melodious ſings, He 
'Tis when you animate and tune her Strings; dhe 
If &er ſhe mounts, ls when you prune her Wing 
You, like the gon, your glorious Beams diſplay, The 
Deal to the darkeſt Orb a friendly Ray, You 
And cloath 3 it with the Luſtre of the Day. 


Mean was the Piece, unelegantly wrought, In St 
The Colours faint, irregular the Draught 3 Unſh 
But your commanding Touch, your nicer Art, I ud 


| Raig'd every Stroke, and brighten'd every Part. 


Several Occaſions. © 19 3 


So when Luke deer the Rudiments of Man, 

An Angel finiſh'd what the Saint began; 

His wondrous Pencil, dipt in heav'nly Dyes, 

Cave Beauty to the Face, and Lightning to the Eyes. 
Confus'd it lay, a rough unpoliſh'd Maſs, | "0 * 

You gave the royal Stamp, and made it paſs "TH i 


Hence ev'n Deformity a Beauty grew, 

She pleas d, ſhe charm'd, but pleas d and charm'd by 
You; © 

Tho! like 3 I the Image frame, 

You give the Life, and bring the heav'nly Fame. 
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Thus when the Nile diffus d his watry Train 
In Streams of Plenty o'er the fruitful Plain 
Unſhapen Forms, the Refuſe of the Flood, 

Ifſu'd imperfect from | the teeming Mud ; WS. 
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But the great Source and Patent of the Day. 
Faſhion d the Creature, and inform ' d the Clay. 


Weak of herſelf, my Muſe forbears her flight, 
Views her own Lowneſs, and Parnaſſus Height; 
But when you aid her Song, and deign to nod, | 
She ſpreads a bolder Wing , and feels the preſent Gol, : 


II 


So the Cumæan Propheteſs was dumb, 

Blind to the Knowled ge of Events to come; 
But when Apollo in her Breaſt abode, 
She heav'd, the ſwelrd, ſhe felt the ruſhing God; | 
Then Accents more than mortal from her broke, 


And what the God inſpir d, the Prieſteſs ſpoke, 
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Monſieur M . Imitated. 
To the Right Honourable 
The Lord CORNWALLIS. 


L 
Hille paſt its Noon the Lamp of Life declines, 
And Age my vital Flame invades; 

ant, and more faint, as it deſcends, it ſhines, 
And haſtes, alas! to ſet in Shades. 


II. 
Then ſome kind Pow r ſhall guide my Shoſt to Glades, 
Where ſeated by Ely/ien Springs, 
amd Addiſon attunes to Patriot Shades 
nis s Lyre, and Albiorts Glory fings. 
| O 2 


196 Pormus on 


'There round, Majeſtic Shades, and Heroes Forms, | A 
Will throng, to learn what Pilot guides 
Watchful, Britannia's Helm thro factious Storms, 


And curbs the murmuring rebel Tides. 


But 
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IV. 

1 tell how TowxsH EN p treads the glorious Path 
42 That leads the Great to deathleſs Fame, 
And dwell at large on ſpotleſs Engliſh Faith, 

While WAL ol x is the favourite Theme. 
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. 
How nobly riſing in their Country's Conte, 
The ſtedfaſt Arbiters of Right | 
Exalt the Juſt and Good, to guard her Laws, 
And call forth Merit into light. 
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Several Occaſions. 


* 


x loud Applauſe around the Echoing Coaſt 


Of all the pleas d Elyfum flies. 


Friend, what Place had yau, replies ſome Ghgft, 


But, 
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When Merit was the way to riſe? 
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le to reply, 
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An Anſwer, Good my Lord, ſupply. 


AN 
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Miſchievous Woman. 


TT EIT hy a [0 
F And loves to hear the Storm of Anger riſe; | 
Thus Hags and Witches hate the Smiles of Day, 

Sport in loud Thunder, and! in * play. [5 
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Several Occaſions. 
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COQUETTE. 
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And Heroes proud to wear her Cha 
Let ſtoops, like him, to ev'ry Prize, 


Os 


Buly to murder Beaux, and Flies. 


She aims at ev ry trifling Heart, 

Attends each Flatterer's Vows; - © 

And like a Picture drawn with Art, 
A Look on all that gaze beſtows: 


0! may the Pow'r, who Lovers rules, 


Grant rather Scorn, than Hope with Fools! 


ä 
Miſtaken Nymph! the Crouds that e 
Adore thee into Shame; ; 


Unguarded Beauty i is Diſgrace, - 


And Coxcombs when they praiſe, defame: 


O! fly fuch Brutes 1 in human Shapes, 5 
Nor like th Ae worſhip Apes. | 
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202 Po us on: 


Or when the noiſy Rapper thunders, 
Say coldiy—-Sure the Fellow blunders! 
Unſeen! tho' Peer on Peer approaches: 


James, Im abroad but learn the Coaches. 


As ſome young Pleader, when his Purſe is 
Unfill'd, thro want of Controverſies, 
Attends, until the Chinks are fill'd all, 

Th Aſſizes, Weſtmin/ier, and Guild- ball; 
While graver Lawyers keep their Houle, and 
Collect the Guineas by the thouſand. 
Or as ſome Tradeſmen, thro' Show-glafles, 
Expoſe their Wares to each that paſſes, 

Toys of no Uſe! high-priz'd Commodities 
Bought to no end | Eſtates in Oddities! | 
Others, with like Advantage drive at 

Their Gain, from Store-houſes in private: 


Thus | 
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Several Occafions. 203 
Thus Delia ſbines in Places general, 

I; never miſſing where the Men are all ; 

Goes ev'n to Church with Godly Airs, 

Jo meet good Company at Pray'rs: 

Where ſhe devoutly plays her Fan, 

Looks up to Heav'n, but thinks on Man: 

You fit at Home: enjoy your * Couſin, 
While Hearts are offer d by the Dozen: 

0! born above your gex to rife, 

With You th, Wall, Beauty, Titles Wiſe! 


O! Lady bright, did ne er you mark yet, 
In Country Fair, or Country Market, 
A Beau, whoſe Eloquence might charm ye, 
Enliſting Soldiers for the Army: 
He flatters every well-built Youth, 
And tells him every thing but—Truth, 


He 


% Mr 8. S*. 5 


. 
PP 


a 
— 22 


4 
. 
0 
. 
; 
- : t 
4 : 
VEST 
; 1,51 
1 
of 
7 
J "A 
* 9 
1 
: . 
| 1 
1 14 
F: 
Wh 0 4 
1 
Ie * 
1 
4 . 
. 71 
iin 
1 
1 
Fg 
4 
1 7 
F FS 
- * 
117 94 * 
14 1 
14 10 
: 4 1 
7 n it 
| * 
* 
7 
iP 
»44 
17 33. 
1 
7 
* 
| EF: 
0 
1 770 
14 
x NZ 
1 7 
£ 11 
. 181 
2 „F. 
1 
11 Li 
1117 
n 
» ! 
i 7 
* * 
pF)! \ 
3 a 
1 
: [2 304 2 
: $ + 
* 3 
y ; 
.» wn 
i 
| 4h 
7 I 
: 
i SF 
N 
14 or 
11 
1 
1 
3 
1 
1 o 


DES > 
— —ů—ũ—ä ᷑̃ͥ ᷑—— ORD — 


— 


—_ * - wa — — —— 
* 232 — : L 
— Pam J — . 
— a - + 2 — 
AR ——— =_ 


__ ——— 
2 — — oqyBenpenggy 5 ——— — 
y . NO — = > J — 
—— 5 — — 5 . 
—— — — 
— 


— — 
— — a —ä — — — 
"A 3.3 5 r r . ST oe 7 


=> 
=_ by x 
— — 
— - yy * 
— — ———— - 2 
1 — —ů — 


— — * 
— AI Ae — — — U — ͤ — — 
— 7 > — — — — . 

— - - Ho - a 4 —— — 2 
> N > — * — IH r 

— — — _ —— 

* Wa * 5 > - . 


- — — — 
— — — 
— — — 
. - 
- — WT 4 I 
* JS: + — 2 — — 
— > _ - —— 
wo Cow” po. — 


— . 
— — IS 
= * xy — 
— _— 
_ o 
- A 


— —— 
—— b — — 
— TL 

— — — 


— Y — — — . 


— — — = — 
— —— 


2 ———— —— — — — 
wag... 2 AC IS SR 
5 — I > 


= 
>» — - — — 2 
- * 2 — 
7 8 
* * 


Foie. ̃ — 


- hd — 
2 2 "= * 2 3 — — — — — > (4 Bags —— I 
p — g Q — L. — 4 N — — — *> vin 28 — 
5 1 0 3 2 * 4 = >. — 2 . . 1.-uů5 3 
- - . as — = — — — - — — G - — — + 22 ” — —— — — —— — — 
5 2 8 1 a — — * — * . — - — — 
= 2 Bad; ey —— p — 22 * 2 : — —— — — == - * — . 5 
— . a < ———- - Sh th - 2 F 2 — — — = Lo . — . cnt oa — — 2 
2 A 7 Py 2 2 2 3 q 3 — — — 2 = — 75 — = _—_ 0 — - a 
3 SE: X — 3 . ** * 2 === 2 — — — _— 2 V - \ - —- * —— - 
2 — — — — —— — —_ 2 — r — — V —— _—_— <c nk i > 2 — pg - _ 2 


1 
— — — 


— 


3 


by % bo - — " 
— > a * ; 2 _ * "4 » _ * 
. — ws > — 2 By _ * — os FN P 
— " a= —.— — — — weed p4 2 — — das —— 7 —— — 2 
- 2 
Ws 1 * 2 ne a 320 o — go - Sc RM — 3 E . 4. 
— — — — - — — — pom — — — — — — — 
— — — 25 — — — — — 

— — — — — — fow a — — — —ʒ — —— pon: — — — — eanct— _——_ — — 

4 

. — — — — 2 — ——— b 
Bo 2 — — — — — - 2-4-0 wy we 22 = - — * 4 — — — 
* 2 * 2 


— - 
— C 
— 
— 8 — 5 
- 4 - 


i 
He cries, Good Friend, I'm glad I hap'd in ; 
Vour Company, you'll make a Captain! 
He liſts—but finds theſe gaudy Shows 


Soon chang'd, to ſurly Looks, and Blows: 


PormMs on 


'Tis now, March, Raſcal!. what, d'ye grumble? by: 


Thwack goes the Cane! rl make you humble. 
Such Weddings are: and I reſemble ' em, 


Almoſt in all Points to thus Emblem. 


While Courtſhip laſts, tis Dearl. tis Madam! 5 


The ſweeteſt Creature ſure ſince Adam! 

Had I the Years of a Methuſalem, 

How in my Charmer's Praiſe I'd uſe all em? wh 
O! take me to thy Arms, my Beau- ty! 

I doat, adore thy very Shoe-Tye! 


They wed— but F ancy grown leſs warming 


Next Morn, he thinks the Bride leſ charming: | 


He fays, nay Fears my Wife grows old in 
One ſingle Month; then fall to ſcolding, 
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Theſe Truths, you'll wed, and ſcorn the Moral 
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Several Occafions. 
b, or pray! 


itc 
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r. Room! there ſt 


you | 
Such proves the Marriage-State! but for all 


What, Madam, gadding every Day 
Up to. 


Death of my Dear Friend, 
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S when the King of Peace, and Lord of Love, 


Pleas d with the Beauties of the heav'nly Gueſt, 
Awhile we view him in full Glory dreſt, pn 
But he, impatient from his Heav'n to ſtay, | 
Soon dulappears, and wings his airy May; 
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Sends down ſome brighter Angel from above, 


and 
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Several Occaſſons. 


So did'ſt thou vaniſh, eager to appear, 


And ſhine triumphant in thy native Sphere. 


Vet had'ſt thou all that Virtue can beſtow, 
All, the Good practiſe, and the Learned know; 
duch holy Rapture, as not warms, but fires, 


While the Soul ſeems retiring, or retires: 


duch Tranſports, as thoſe Saints in Viſion ſhare, J 
Who know not whether they are rapt thro Air, 


Or bring down Heay'n to meet them in a Pray'r. 


O! early loſt}. yet ſtedfaſt to ſurvey 
Envy, Diſeaſe, and Death, without Diſmay ; 
Y &crene, the Sting of * Pain thy Thoughts beguile, 
And make Afflictions, Objects of a Smile. 
y do the fam'd Patriarch, on his Couch of Stone 
| Enjoy'd bright Viſions from th'eternal Throne. 


. 


The Gout, 


nes wean'd from Earth, where Pleaſure ſcarce 
can pleaſe, . 
Thy Woes but haſten'd thee to Heav n and Peace: 
As angry Winds, when loud the Tempeſt roars, ; 
More my ſpeed the Fans to the Shores. 
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The 
Day 


O! may theſe . A ullung Luſtre ſhed 1 
9 er thy dark Urn, like Lamps that grace the Dead! | 
Strong were thy Thoughts, yet Reaſon bore the Sway A: 
Humble, yet learn'd; tho' innocent, yet gay: beat 


So pure of Heart, that thou might ſt ſafely ſhow 


Thy inmoſt Boſom to thy baſeſt Foe: V 
Careleſs of Wealth, thy Bliſs a calm Retreat, ame 
Far from the Inſults of the ſcornful Great; Whe 


Thence looking with Diſdain on proudeſt Things, of v. 
Thou deemed ſt mean the Pageantry of Kings; IF 
Who build their Pride on Trappings of a Throne, War 
A painted Ribband, or a glittering Stone, 
= ©. Ukleſh 
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Uſeleſsly bright! twas thine the Soul to raiſe 


To nobler Objects, ſuch as Angels praiſe! 


To live, to Mortals empty Fame, a Foe; 


And pity human Joy, and human Woe! 

To view ev'n ſplendid Vice with gen'rous Hate, 
In Life unblemiſh'd, and in Death ſedate! 

Then Conſcience ſhining with a lenient Ray, 
Dawn'd o'er thy Soul, and promis'd endleſs Day. 


o from the ſetting Orb of Phebus fly 
Beams of calm Light, and glitter to the Sky. 
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Where now, Ol where ſhall I true Friendſhip find 
among the treach'rous Race of baſe Mankind? 
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Whom, whom conſult in all th uncertain Ways 


Of various Life, ſincere to Blame, or Praiſe? 


0! Friend! O! falling in thy Strength of Years, _ 


£ | O! 


$30. Eo Po EMS on 


Oo! Woods! O! Wilds! 01 every bow? ry Shade! 


80 often yocal by his Muſic made, 
| Now other Sounds,- —far other Sounds x return, 3 


And oer his Herſe with al your Echoes mournl 


Let dare we grieve that ſoon the Paths he trod 


To Heav'n, and left vain Man for Saints and God? 


Thus in the Theater the Scenes unfold 
A thouſand Wonders glorious to behold; 


And here, or there, as the Machine extends, | 


A Hero riſes, or a God deſcends: E: 
But ſoon the momentary moe flies, 
Swift vaniſhes the God, or 


Where were ye, Muſes, by what Fountain ſide, 


What River ſporting when your Fav'rite dy'd? 
He knew by Verſe to chain the headlong Floods, 


Silence loud Winds, or charm attentive Woods. 
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Nor deign'd but to high * Themes to tune the Sting, 
To ſuch as Heav'n might hear, and Angels ling: 


Unlike thoſe Bards, who uninform'd to play, 
Grate on their jarring Pipes a flaſhy Lay: 

Each Line difplay d united Strength and Eaſe, 
Form'd like his Manners fo inſtruct and pleaſe; 


80 Herbs of balmy Excellence produce 


A blooming Flow'r, and falutary Juice: 


And while each Plant a ſmiling Grace reveals, 


Uſefully gay! at once it charms; and heals, 


Tranſcend ern after Death, : ye Great, in Show, 
Lend Pomp to Aſhes, and be vain in Woe; 
Hire Subſtitutes to mourn with formal Cries, 
And bribe anwillias Drops from venal Eyes, 
While here, Sincerity of Grief appears, 
Silence that ſpeaks, and Eloquence in Tears! 
Ty While 


* Mr. Fenter intended to write upon moral Subjects. 


N o E MS on 

While tir'd of Life, we but conſent to live 6 
To ſhow the World how really we grieve! 
As ſome fond Sire, whoſe only Son lies dead, 

All loſt to Comfort makes the Duſt his Bed: - 
Hangs o'er his Urn, with frantic Grief. deplores, Tha 


And bathes hisClay-cold Cheek with copiousShow'rs, Wrhor 


Such Heart-felt Pangs on thy fad Bier attend; How 
Companion! Brather! all in one——my Friend! How 


Unleſs the Soul, a Wound eternal bears, 
Sighs are but Air, but common Water, Tears; 
The Proud, relentleſs weep in State, and ſhow 


Not Sorrow, but Magnificence of Woe. 


Thus in the Fountain, from the Sculptor's Hands, 
With imitated Life an Image ſtands; 
From rocky Entrails, thro' his ſtony Eyes, 


The mimic Tears in Streams inceſſant riſe; 


Unconſcious! 


Sveral Ocrafions. 


YUaconfaiofith while albft the Waters flow 
The Gazdrs/Weonidet, and à public Show; 


13 


Y Ye ale Domes, his frequent Vids tell; | 
ſhow-Court, where God hitnſelf delights to dwell; 
tou whiſtic Table, and thou- holy: Feaſt; a 

Jo often liave: yt ſeew the: ficred Gueſt! 

How oft his Sont with-heivenly Mannah fed} 

Wis Faith enliven'd; while: his Sin lay dead! 

While liſPnidg Angels heard ſuch Raptures riſt, 
g when they hymn th' Almighty charm the Skies? 
. where, now where, without the Body's Aid, 
ew to the Heav'ns, ſubſiſts thy gentle Shade? | 
Woldes it beyond our groſs imperfect Sky, 

Pleas'd high o'er Stars, from World to World to fly! 
Ind fearleſs marks tHe Coniet's/dreadful Blaze, 


hile Monarchs quake, and trembling Nations gaze? 
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Where taptur'd Saints unfading Crowns inwreath,. | 
Triumphant oer the World, o'er Sin,” and Death? 
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Or holds deep Converſe with the mighty Dead, 1 
Champions of Virtue, who for Virtue bled ?? 
Or joins in Conſort with Angelic Choirs, | 


Where bymning Sera phs ſound their golden Lyres 


O! may the Thought his Friend's Devotion raiſel 8 


Awake, my heavy Soul! and upward fly, _ } 
Speak to the Saint, and meet him in the Sky, \M W 
And-aſk the certain Way to riſe as high... 
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Several Occaffons. 
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Monument of the long, and fincere Friendſhip 
1 have born you: I am ſenſible you are too good a 
Jud, 

Te 
tions upon me very early in Life, almoſt as ſoon as 
I was capable of receiving them: May theſe Ver! es 
ſurvive the Subject of them, DRATrkl and remain, 
a Memorial of our Friendſhip, and my Gratitude 
| when I am no more | LDH 
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O for Elijabs Car to wing my Wax 
O er the dark Gulph of Death to endleſs Day 
A thouſand Ways alas! frail Mortals lea 
To her dire Den, and dreadful all to tread! 
P 4 
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Prefix your Name to the following Poem, as a 


e of Poetry to approve it; however it will be a 


imony of my Reſpect: Vou conferd Obliga- 


William Broome. 
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See] in the Horrors of yon Houſe of Woes, 
Troops of all Maladies the F iend encloſe! 


High on a Trophy raig'd of human Bones, 


Swords, Spears; ald Arrows, and ſepulchral Stone 1 


In horrid State ſhe reigns! attendant Ills 


Bedege her Throne, and when ſhe frowns, the lk S 
Thro the thick Gloom the Torch red-gleaming bane 4 


0 er Shrouds, and ſable Palls, and mould'ring Urns | 


While flowing Stoles, | black Plumes, and dernen * 


ſpread 1: 
An idle F Pomp around the Flent Dead : 
Unaw'd by Pow'r, in common Heaps ſhe 2 | 
The Scrips of Beggars, | and the Crowns of Kings: 
Here Gales of Sighs, inſtead of Breezes blow, 
And Streams of Tears for ever-murmurin 8 . 
The mournful Yeugh with folemn Horror waves 


His baleful Branches, ad ning e ev'n the Graves: 


* . 4 

* 

c þ 

** a 

4 4 
4 

by 
NI 
7 

4 

7 

1 

1 


— — 5 


I: 


Several Occaſfſons. 21 7 


Around all Birds obſcene loud - ſereaming fly, 8 

Clang their black Wings, and ſhriek along the Sky: 
The Ground perverſe, tho' bare and barren, breeds 
All Poiſons,” Foes to Life, and noxious Weeds: 
But blaſted frequent by th' unwholſome Sky, 
Dead fall the Birds, the very Poiſons di. 


Full in the Entrance of the dreadful Door, 
Old Age, half vaniſh'd to a Ghoſt, deplores: 
Prop'd on his Crutch he drags with many a Groan 
The Load of Life, yet dreads to lay it down. bo A 
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\ | 
There, downward driving an unnumber'd Band, 

Intemp rance and Diſeaſe, walk hand in hand; 

Theſe, Torment, whirling with remorſeleſs Sway 


A Scourge of Iron, laſhes on the Waxy. 
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Thero frantic 8 prone to wild e 
Oteſps an enſan guin d Sword, and Heavn ene. 
There heart-ſick Agony diſtorted ſtands, 2 
Writhes bis convulfive Limbs, and rings his Hand. 
There Sorrow droops his ever- penſive Head, b 1 
And Care ſtill toſſes on his iron Bed: 

Or muſing, faſtens on the Ground. his Epi: 1 
With: folded Arms; with every Breath, a Sign. 1 
Hydrops unwieldy wallows in a Flood. 
And Murther rages, red with human Blood: 
With Fever, Famine, and afflictive Pain, 
Plague, Peſtilenee, and War, a diſmal Train! 
Theſe, and a thouſand more, the Fiend ſurround, . 
Sheicls pierce the Air, and & Groans to Groans ebend 
O! Heav'ns! is this the Paſſige to the Skies 
That Man muſt tread, when Man your Fav'rite dex | 
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| 0h! for Blijal's Car to wing my Way f 
Oer the dark Gulph of Death to endleG Del! 
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S Confounded at the Sight, my Spirits fle, 
eee e ee eee er 
| [ wail'd the Lot of Man that all would nun. 
And all muſt bear that breathe beneath the Sun. 
Y When bo! an heav'aly Form divinely Fair, 

Y Shoots from the ſtarry Vault tho Fields of A: 
And ſwifter than on Wings of Lightning diva! / 

Y At once ſeems here and there, in Farth and Heynt 
A dazling Brightneſs in refulgent Stream 
Flows from his Locks inwreath'dyith ſunny Re 
His roſeate Cheeks the Bloom of Heav'n diſplays.” 
And from his Eyes dart Glories, mera than Da N 


* 


4 Robe, of Light condens d, around him thong, : 
And his Loins glitter'd with a ſtarry Zone: 


And 


8 
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And while the liſt ning Winds lay huſh'd to hear, 
Thus ſpoke the Viſion, amiably ſevere!  - 


Vain Man! would ſt thou eſcape the common Lot, 
To live, to ſuffer, die, and be forgot? 
Look back on antient Times, primeval Years, 


All, all are _ a mighty Void appears! 


Aw'd half the Nations, now are but a " me! 
The Great in Arts, or Arms; the Wiſe, the Juſt, 
Mix with the Meaneſt i in congenial Duſt! : 

Ev'n Saints, and Prophets the fame Paths have Gb 
Ambaſſadors of Heav n, and Friends of God! TI 
And thou, would'{t thou the general Sentence i 
Ager is dead! thy Saviour deig d to die! 

| Mortal, in all thy Acts regard thy End; | 

| Livewell, che Time thou liv'ſt and Deaths Yethy Friend: ſp 


— 
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Y then curb each rebel Thought againſt the Sky, 
Ind die reſign'd, O! Man ordain'd to die! 


He added not, but ſpread his Wings i in Flight, 
And vaniſh d inſtant in a Blaze of Light. 


Abaſh'd, aſham d, I cy, Eternal Pow'r, | 


[yield! I wait reſign'd th appointed Hour! 


Man, fooliſh Man, no more thy Soul deceive! 


To die, is but the ſureſt Way to live: - 
| When Age we aſk, we aſk i it in our wrong, 


And pray our Time of ſaff ring may be longs, 


The nauſeous Draught, and Dregs of Life to drain, 


And feel Infirmity, and Length of Pain! 


What art thou Life, that we ſhould court thy Stay? 
| Breath, one fingle Gaſp muſt puff away! 


A ſhort-liv'd Flower, that with the Day muſt fade! 


14 fleeting Vapour, and an empty Shade! 


A 


Pore en 
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A Stream, that filently but ſwiftly gliel 
To meet Eternity's immeaſur d Tydes! 8 
A Being, loſt alike by Pain or Joy! - q B 
A Fly can Kill it, of a Worm deſtroy! y! 1 P. 
Impair'd by Labour, and by Eaſe undone, 
Commenc'd in Tears, and ended in a Groan! 
Evn while I write, the tranſient Naw is paſt, 
And Death more near this Sentence, than the laſt! 
As ſome weak Nbmus Seas from Seas divides, 
Beat by rude Waves, and fap'd by ruſbing Tydes; 
Torn from its Baſe, no more their Fury bears, 
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At once they cloſe, at once it diſappears: 
Sueh, ſuch is Life! the Mark of Miſery plac' a 
Between two Worlds, the future and the paſt; 3 


To Time, to Sickneſs, and to Death a Prey; 
It finks, the frail Poſſeſſion of a Day! 
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As ſome fond Boy, in Sport along the Shore 
Builds from the Sands a-Fabtie of an Hour; * 
Proud of His riſing Walk, and ſtately Rooms 
He ſtiles the mimic Cells imperial Domes: 

The little Monarch ſwells with fincy'd Sway,” * 
Till ſome Wind riſe, and puffs tie Dome away; 
so the poor Reptile, Man! an Heir of Woe, 
| The Lord of Earth and Ocean, ſwells i in Show; 
Ine plants, he builds, aloft the Walls ariſe! 
The noble Plan he finiſhes, and dies. 
Swept from the Earth, he ſhares the common Fate; 
BE ſole Diſtinction now, to rot in State! | 


Y Thus buſy to no end till out of Breath, 


| Ji 4 'we lie down, and cloſe P all in Death, 


Then bleſt theMan whom gracious Heay'n TR led 
Imo; Life's blind Mazes to th immortal Dead 


Who 


Who Gabe landed on the bliſsful Shore, 

Nor human Folly feels nor Frailty more! 
O! Death, thou Cure of all our idle Strife! 
End of the gay. or ſerious Farce of Life! 
With of the Juſt, and Refuge of th Oppreft! 
Where Poverty, and where ev'n Kings find Reſt! | 


Safe, from the Frowns of Pow rl calm, thoughtfut | 
Hate 


And che rude Inſults of the ſcornful Great! 
The Grave | is ſacred! Wrath, and Malice dread 


To violate its Peace, and wrong the Dead : 

But, Life, thy Name is Woe! to Death we fly 
To grow immortal! into Life we die! 
Then wiſely Heav'n in Silence has confin'd 

The happier Dead, leſt none ſhould ſtay behind, 
What tho' the Path be dark that muſt be trod, 
Tho' Man be blotted from the Works of God, 


\ 
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Tho' the four Winds his ſcatter'd Atoms bear 
To Earth's Extremes thro all th Expanie of * 
Yet barking glorious from the filent Clay, 


He mounts triumphant to eternal Day, 


$6 when the Sun roftls down th ethercal Plain A 
Extinct his Splendors Is the whelming Main: = 
A tranſient Night Earth, Air, and Heay'n invades, 
Eclips'd in Horrors of ſurrounding Shades: 

But ſoon, emerging with a freſher Ray, 


He ſtarts exultant, and renews the Day. 
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COURAGE i» LOVE. 


＋ Eyes with Floods of Tears oerflow, 
My Boſom heaves with conſtant Woe; 
Thoſe Eyes, which thy Unkindneſs ſwells, 
That Boſom, where "hy Image dwells! 


How could I hope ſo weak a Flame 
Could ever warm that matchleſs Dame, ns 
When none Elyfuum muſt | behold, 
Without a radiant Bough of Gold? © 
is hers, in Spheres t to ſhine, 


At diſtance to admire, is mine: 
5 33 Ns ” Doom'd, 
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Doom' d, like th enamour'd * Youth, to groan 


For a new Goddeſs form'd of Stone. 
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While thus 1 ſpoke, Love's gentle Pow'r 
Deſcended from ti Athereal Bow'r; 
A Quiver at his Shoulder hung, 
A Shaft he graſp'd; and Bow unſtrung. 


— — _ page” 

— -< 

—— 7 

= — ä — 


—— 


. — wn ů—ů— 
— — — — — — —— — - * _ — 
2 ͤ . oo rr nn 


All Nature own'd the genial God, 
And the Spring Aouriſh'd where he trod: 
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My Heart, no Stranger to the Gueſt, 
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Flutter'd, and labour'd in my Breaſt; 
When with a Smile that kindles Joy 
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Ev'n in the Gods, began the Boy: 


How vain theſe Tears? is Man decreed, 


1 
— — 


By being abject, to ſacceed? 


2 nw Hop'ſt 
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8 * pPohderus, who pine'd to death for the Love of a beautiful 
tatue. ; 
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Hop'ſt thou by meagre Looks to move? 
Are Women frighten'd into Love? 


He moſt prevails who nobly dares; 

In Love an Hero, as in Wars: 

 Ev'n Venus may be known to yield, 
But tis when Mars diſputes the Field: 
Sent from a daring Hand my Dart 
Strikes deep into the Fair-one's Heart: 
To Winds and Waves thy Cares bequeath, 


A Sigh, is but a waſte of Breath: 


What tho' gay Youth, and every Grace 
That Beauty boaſts, adorn her Face, 
Yet Goddeſſes have deign'd to wed, 
And take a Mortal to their Bed: 


— 


And Heav'n, when Gifts of Incenſe riſe, 


. Accepts it, tho it cloud their Skies. 


3 
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Mark! 


Several Occaſions. 


Mark! how this Marygold conceals 


Her Beauty, and her Boſom veils, 


How from the dull Embrace ſhe flies 


* 
9 


of Pbæbus, when his Beams ariſe 


- 


# + 


But when his Glory he diſplays, 


And darts around his fiercer Rays, 


Her Charms ſhe opens, and receives 


The vigorous God into her Leaves. 


- 
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CELIA w DAMON, 


7 Who was once e the Glory e of the Plain, 

T he faireſt Virgin of the Virgin Train, 
Am now (by thee O1 gublefs Man betray d 1 
A fal'n, a loſt, a wilerable Maid. 


'Ye Winds, chat wiel to my deep Deſpair, 

Recgiyemy Sighs, and wa f£them thro' the Air, 

And gently breathe — to my Damon : Ear! 
orb, 
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curſt, ever curſt be that unlucky Day, 

When trembling, fighing, at my Feet he ly, 

I trembled, figh'd, and look'd my Heart away! 
Why was he form'd, ye Pow'rs, his Sex's Pride, 
Too Falſe to love, too Fair to be deny'd? 

Ye heedlefs Virgins, gaze not on his Eyes, 
Lovely they are, but ſhe that gazes dies! 

0! fly his Voice, be deaf to all he fays, 
Charms has his Voice, but charming it betrays! 
At every Word, each Motion of his Eye, 


A thouſand Loves are born, a thouſand Lovers die. 


Say, gentle Youths, ye bleſt abies Swains, 
Inhabitants of theſe delightful K 


day, by what Fountain, in what rofy Bow'r, 


Reclines my Charmer in the Noon-tide Hour! | 


To you, dear Fugitive, where er you ſtray, 


Wild with Deſpair, im pat ient of Delay, 
„ Swift 
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Swiſt on the Win gs of eager Love I fo... 

Or {nd my Soul ſtill fwifter in a Sigh} 

| 1 d then inform you, of your Cælia 8 Cares, 
And try the Eloquence of female Tears; 

F earleſs I'd paſs where Deſolation reigns, 
Tread the wild Waſte, or burning Lybian Plains: 
Or where the North his furious Pinions tries, 
And howling Hurricanes embroil the Skies! 
Should all the Monſters in Getulia bred, 
Oppoſe the Paſſage of a tender Maid, 
Dayntleſs, if Damon calls, his Cœælia "SF 
Thro' all the Monſters that Getulia breeds! 
Bold was Bonduca, and her Arrows flew 

Swift and unerring from the twanging Yew: = 
By Love inſpird, ITI teach the Shaft to fly, 

| For thee Fd conquer, or at leaſt would die! 


Or Mountains crown'd with everlaſting Snow, 


* 2 Where | 
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Where thro the freezing Skies in Storms it bons, 
And brightens the dull Air with ſhining Show , 
Ev'n there with yau I could ſecurely reſt, 
And dare all Cold, but in my Damor's Breaſt; 

Or ſhould you dwell beneath the ſultry Rays; | 
Where riſing Phebus uſhers in the Day, | 
There, there I dwell! Thou Sun, exert thy Fires, 


Love, mighty Love, a fiercer Flame inſpires: 


i 


| 


Or if a Pilgrim you would pay your Vows, 
Where Fordan's Streams in ſoft Mzanders flows; af 
111 be a Pilgrim, and my Vows Ill pay | 
Where Fordan's Streams 1 in ſoft Mzanders play: 

Joy of my Soul! my ev'ry Wich! in one! 
Why muſt I love, when loving I'm undone? | \ 
Sweet are the Whiſpers of the waving Trees, 
And murm'ring Waters, curling to the Breeze: 
Sweet are ſoft Slumbers in the ſhady Bow mut! of 


When glowing Suns infeſt the ſultry Hours; 
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Norniurm' ring Waters, curling to the Ws ; 
Not fvect ſoft Shumbers 3 in the ſhady Bow rs, 
Whe n thou art abſent whom | my Soul adores! 
Come, let us ſeek ſome flow'ry, fragrant Bed! 
Come, on thy Boſom reſt my love-fick Head! | 


Come, drive thy Flocks beneath the ſhady Hills, 


Or ſoftly flumber by the murmuring Rille! 

Ah no! he flies! that dear enchanting He! 

Whoſe Beauty ſteals my very Self from Me! 
Yet wert thou wont the Garland. to prepare, 


To crown with fragrant Wreaths thy Cælias Hair: 


When to the Lyre ſhe tun'd the vocal Lays, 


| Thy Tongue would. Hatter, and thine _ _ 


praiſe: 


And when ſmooth-gliding in the Dance the mov'd, | 


_ Aſk thy falſe Boſom if it never lov'd? 


We =, 


And 
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Ah! leſt the Trumpet's terrible Alarms, 
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And fal her Eye ſome little Luſtre bears 
If Swains ſpeak Truth! — tho' dim'd for thee with 


Tears! 
But fade each Grace! fince he no longer ſees 


Thoſe Charms, for whom alone I wiſh to pleaſe! 


But whenee theſe ſudden, fad preſaging Fears, 
Theſe riſing Sighs, and whence theſe flowing Tears? 


Have drawn the Lover from his Cz/a's Charms, 


To try the doubtful Field, and ſhine in azure Arms! } 


Ah | canſt thou bear the Labours of the War, 


Bend the tough Bow, or dart the pointed Spear? 1 
Deſiſt fond Youth! let others Glory gain, 
Seek empty Honour oer the ſurgy Main, 
Or ſheath'd in horrid Arms ruſhdreadfultothe Plain 11 


Thee, 
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Thee, 5 Shepherd, thee the pleaſurable Woods, 
The painted Meadows, and the cryſtal Floods, 
Claim and invite to bleſs their ſweet Abodes. 
There ſhady Bow'rs, and ſylvan Scenes ariſe, | 
There Ponies murmur, and the Spring ſupplies 


Flow'rs to delight the Smell, or charm the Eyes: 
But mourn, ye ſylyan Scenes, and ſhady Bow'rs, d 
Weep all ye Fountains, languiſh all ye Flow'rs! 
If in a Defart Damon but appear, 

To Cælids Eyes a Deſart is more fair 

Than all your Charms, when Damon is not there! ) 8 
Gods! what foft Words, what ſweet delu five Wiles | 
He boaſts! and oh! thoſe dear undoing Smiles! f C 


Pleas d with our ruin, to his Arms we run, 
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To be undone by him, who would not be undone? 
Alas! I rave! ye boelling Torrents roul 


Your watry Tribute o'er my love-fick Soul! | LI 
| lt 


Several Occaſions. 2237 


ro cool my Heart, your Waves, ye Oceans, bear! 
Oh! vain are all your Waves, for Love is There! 


But ah! what ſudden Thought to Frenzy moves 
7 My tortur'd Soul ?—perhaps, my Damon loves! 

4 Some fatal Beauty, yielding all her Charms, 

4 Detains the lovely Traytor from my Arms! 
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© Blaſt her, ye Skies! let inſtant Vengeance ſeize 


J Thoſe guilty Charms, whoſe'Crime it is to pleaſe! 


Er HEY 
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Damon is mine — fond Maid, thy Fears ſubdue! 


Am I not Jealous? and my Charmer True? 


eo! Heavn! from Jealouſy my Boſom ſave! 
Cruel as Death, inſatiate as the Grave! 
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Ye Pow” rs! of all Ks Ils that ever curſt 


| 
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Our Sex, ſure Man, diſſemblin g Man, is wort! 


Like froward Boys, awhile f in wanton Play, 
FN 
He ſports with Hearts, then throws the Toys away: 


With 
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With ſpecious Wiles u Woman he le 55 
He ſwears, weeps, ſmiles, he fla tters, and prevails: : 

Then! in the Moment when the Maid believes, 1 
The perjur'd Traytor triumphs, feorns, and leaves: 


How oft my Damon ſwore th' all- ſeeing Sun 2 
Should change his Courſe, and Rivers backward run, ; 
E er his fond Heart ſhould range, or faithleſs bo | 
To the bright Obje& of his ſtedfaſt Love? 1 
Ol inſtant change thy Courſe, all- ſeeing Sun! 
Damon is falſe! ye Rivers backward run! 


But fie, O! wretched Celia, die! in Fs ; 
Thus to theFields and Floods you breathe your Pain! : 
The Tear is fruitleſs, and the tender Sigh, © | 
And Life a Loadl—forſiken Cælia die! 
ry ſwifter Time! O! ſpeed the joy ful Hout! 
Receive me, Grave then I ſhall love no more! 
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Ah! wretched Maid, ſo fad a Cure to prove! A 

Ah! wretched Maid, to fly to Death from Lowe! 

Yet oh! when this poor Frame no more ſhall live, 
Be happy, Damon may not Damon grieve! fois | 
; Ah me! I'm vain! my Death can not appear 1 9 f 
i Worth: the vaſt Price of but a ſingle Tear. 
4 Forlorn, abandon'd to the Rocks I gol! 
But they have learn d new Cruelties of you! 
Alone, relenting Echo with me mourns 
And faint with Grief ſhe ſcarce my Sighs returns! 
Then Sighs adieu! ye nobler Paſſions riſe! 

Be wiſe, fond Maid! but who in Love is with? 
| rage, I rail, th Extremes of Anger prove, 
Nay, almoſt hate !—then love thee beyond Love! 
Pity, kind Heav'n, and right an injur'd Maid! 
Yet, oh! yet, ſpare the dear Deceiver's Head! 


If from the ſultry Suns at Noontide Hours 


He ſeeks the Covert of the breezy Bow'rs, 


Eo om © 


A ke, O South, and where my Charmer lies, ak 


8 
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Be ſtil, ye Waves, 


Roſes bloom, and Beds of Fragrance rife: we tdp, 


ty, O! gently round in Whiſpers fl, 
h to his Sighs, and fan the glowing Sky l! 
had er the Waves he cuts the liquid Way, t 
or round his Veſſel play! Ys 


And you, ye . confine each ruder —_— = 


{ySighs ſhall drive the 


} 


Ship, and fill 


Lis huſh'd in Silence, and be calm as Deat!! 
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OF THE 
| GODS and TITANS: 


From the Theogony of Hzs10 5; with a 
Z "Deferiges of Tartarus, Sc. 
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F OW founds the Vault of Heay'n with loud 
alarms, 8 i 
And Gods by Gods embattling ruſh to 408 ; 
Here ſtalk che Titans of portentous ſize, 


Burſt from their Dungeons, and aſſault the Skies; 
R 2 . 
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And there, unchain'd from Erebus and Night, 

Auxiliar * Giants aid the Gods in Fight: 

An hundred Arms each tow'r-like Warrior ws, 

And ftares from fifty Heads amid the Stars; 

The dreadful Brotherhood ſtern-frowning ſtands, 
And hurls an hundred Rocks from hundred Hands: 
The Titans ruſſrd with Fury uncontrouPd, 

Gods funk on Gods oer Giant Giant roul'd;, | 

Then roar'd tha-Ocean with a dreadful: Sound, 


Ground, 
Trembled th eternal Poles at ew ry ale 


And frighted Hell from its Foundations ſhook; 
Noiſe, horrid Noiſe th! acreat\Region. fils, 


Rocks daſh on Rocks, and Hills encounter Hills E | 
Thro Earch, Air, Heavn, tumultuous Clamoursriſe ; 


And Shouts of Battle thunder: in the Skies: 


CCC „„ | 
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' & Eye, Cattus, Gygen, 


Heaven ſhook with all! its Thrones, and groan d the | 


Several Occaſions. . 
Ten ve Oamipotent diſplay'd the God, = 
And all Ohympus trembled as he trod: 
He graſps ten thouſand Thunders i in his | Hand, 
Bares his red Arm, and wields the forky Brandy 


Then aims the Bolts, and bids his Lightnings play, ; 
; They flaſh, and rend chro Heav'n their flaming way: 


Redoubling Blow on Blow, in Wrath he moves, 
The ling'd Earth groans, andburns with allher Groves; 
The Floods, the Billows boiling hi6 with Fires, 
And bick ti "ring Flame, and fnouldring Smoke aſpires 
A Night of Clouds blots out the golden Day; 
Full 1 in their Eyes the writhen Lightaings play, 3 


Ev'n Chaos burns: again Earth groans, Heav'n roarg, 


As tun i 


bling downward with | its ſhining! Towers; 
Or burſt this Earth, torn from her central hes, 


With dire diſruption from her deepeſt Baſe; 


* | =. 


Nor ſlept the Wind: the Wind new Hotrovt forma, 
Clouds daſh on Clouds before. the outray 


50us Storms; 
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While tearing up the Ati; in arifts they riſe, 
And half the Defarts mount th' eneumber d Skies: 
At once the Tem peſt bellows, Lightnifigs fly, 
The Thunders roar, and Clouds involve the Sky; 
Stripendaus were the Deeds of heavinly might; gear! 
What: le, when Gods edafliffing cope in Fight? * 
Now Heav n its Foes with horrid inroad gores, 


And flow and ſow'r recede the Giant Pow rs; 


Here talks geen, here fie rce Gyges moves, 
There Cottus rends up Hills with all their Groves; F 
Theſe burl' d at once againſt the Titan Bands 
ThreebundredMountains from three hundred Hands ; 
And overſhadowing, overwhelming bound 
With Chains infrangible beneath the Ground; | 
Below this Earth, far as Earth's Confines lie * : 
Thro' Space unmeaſur d, from the ſtarry Sky; Ir 
N. ine Days an Anvil of enormous weight, T 
Down rung headlong from th aereal height, | 
Scarce 


Scarce reaches Earth: Thence toſt in giddy round 
Scarce reaches in nine Days th'infernal Bound; 
A Wall of Iron of ſtupendous beight 

| Guards the dire Dungeons black with threefold dei 
| | Heb o'er the Horrours of th' eternal Shade 
re ſtedfaſt Baſe of Earth, and Seas is laid, 


| There i in coercive durance Fove detains' 


WE 


IT he groaning "IE in afffictivè Chains. 


{ 14 Seat of Woe! remote from chearful Day, 
7 Thro'.Gulphs impaſſable, a boundleſs Way. 


* Above theſe Realms, a brazen Structure ſands 
| With brazen Portals, fram d by Neptune Hands; 
Thro Chaos to the Ocean's Baſe it ſwells, 
: Y There ſtern Ageon with his Giants dwells; - 

a ere Guards of Fove/ from hence the Pennies ci 


Irn waſh the Earth, or wander through the Skies, 


PE. That 


Collefed Horrguss . the. . . 4 b 


A 


4 


| Enormous Gulph! immenſe the Bounds appear, 


Toſs the pale Wander, and retaſs 


d Night; - 
The Pow'rs immortal with affright ſurvey — 


The hideous Chaſin, and ſoal it up from Day. 


4 


Hence thro! the Vault of Heaven huge Alus rears 


His giant Limbs, and props the golden Spheres; - 
lu, and-here the beamy De 


Lodge alternate in their Sway. | 
A brazen Port the varying Powers divides, 2113 
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Several Occaſions, 
And when Night veils the Skies, obſcquious wad 
Re-entring, plunges from the ſtarry wax. 
She from her Lamp, with beaming Motos 


Pours ger th! expanded Earth a flood of __— 
But Night, by Shep attended, rides-in Shades, 


Brother of Death, and all that breathes invades: 
From *her foul Womb they ſprun T, reſiſtlefs W 


Nurs d in the Horrours of Tartarean Bow” rs, 
Remote from Day, when with her Haming Wheels 


She mounts the Skies, or paints the Weſtern Hils: 


With downy footſteps Sleep in ſilence glides 1 

Oer the wide Earth, and ofer the fpacious Tides; : 

The Friend of Life! Death unrelenting bears 

An iron Heart, and laughs at human Cares; 

She makes the mouldring Race of Man her Prey, 

And ev'n thi immortal Pow'rs deteſt her Way. 
It: Thus 
Of Night. : 
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Thus felt the * Titans from the Realms above, 
Beneath the: Thunders'of Almighty Fove; © 
Then Earth impregnate, | felt maternal Woes; :: 
And ſhook thro all her frame with teeming Throes: 
Hence roſe Bpboeus, a gigantic Bitth 
( Monſter ſprung from Tartarus and Earth, . 
A Match for Gods in might! on high he ſpreads  -: 
From his huge Trunk * Wande Nragons Headz. 2 


»*% © ® Is 6% 


N 4 Fo: oam, ak arts an e _ 
Horrour, Terrific Frowns from every Brow,. 
And like a Furnace his red Eye- bells glow; 
Fires dart from every Creſt, and as he turns 
Keen Splendours flaſh, and al the Giant n 2 | 
Whene er he ; ſpeaks, in echoing” Thunders riſe 4 g ] 
An traded Voices, and affright the Skies, | 
ty. | Unutterably | 8 


1—— 


820. | | Ir? 


| Several Occafons * 


Unutterably fierce! the brizhe Abodes -d avodA 
Frequent they ſhake; and terrify the Gods: Ry PO 


Now bellowing like a Savage Bull, they roar, ” 2 18 
Or angry Lions in tlie midnight hour; af. 
Now yell like furious Whelps, or hiſs like We 

The Rocks rebound, and every Mountain N 
He hurl'd defiance gainſt th immortal Powers, 8 
And Heav n had ſeiz d with all its ſhining Tow'rs, | 


But at the Voice of Jove, from Pole to Pole 


Red Lightnings flaſh, and raging Thunders roul, 
Rattling o'er all thi Expanſion of the Skies, 

Bolt after Bolt o'er Earth and Ocean flies. 

Stern frowns the God amidſt the Lightnings Blaze, 
Olympus ſhakes from his eternal Baſe; ; | 
3 Trembles the Earth: fierce Flame involves the Poles, 
Devours the Grou nd, and Ger the Billows tous. 


Fires from 5 ryphoeus flaſh: with dreadful found | 
Storms rattle, Thunder rouls, and groans the Grou od; ; 


Above, 


252 Poss en 


Above, below, the, Confta gration roars, 


Evn the Seas kindled burn thro all their Shores, - 
Deluge of F ce! Earth rocks her tottering Coaſts, 


. * 


And gloomy Pluto ſhakes with all bis Oboſts; | 


NN 


Ev' n the pale Titans, chain'd on burning Flor, 
Start at the Din that rends th infernal Shores 
Then in full Wrath, Jove all the God applies, + 571 
And all his Thunders burſt at once the Skies, Fhnk 
And ruſhing gloowy from th Ohmpian Brow, - 
He blaſts the Giant with th Almighty Blow; 4.7 ; 8 
The Giant tambliog ſinks beneath the Wound, N 
And with enormous ruin rocks the Ground: 125 00 
Nor yet the Lightning of th Almighty ſtay, 
Thro' the ang d Earth they burſt their burning way; 
Earth kindling inward, | melts in all ber Caves, 
And billing ſtoats with fierce Metallic Waves, wi [ 
As Iron faſile from the Furnace flows, 0 B 
Or welten Ore with keen cfulgenee glows, 1 


© — 


When 


Several Occaſions. 
When the dire Bolt of Five bree re b. nen 
In during Channels row! the kquid Flannes; 


Thus melted Earth, and our from Realrason nigh 
Rage d the | gp Gaint to the nether e 


Then from Typhoeus ſprung the Winds that bear” 
Storms on their Wings, and Thunder in the Air; 
© But from the Gods deſcend of milder kind, 
: The Eaft, the Vyſt the Sort and Boreal Winds 
| Thef in foft Whiſpers breathe a friendly Bters, 


Play chro the Groves, or ſport upon the Seas: 


They fan the ſultry Air with cooling Gales, 
And waft from Realm to Realm the flying Sails; 
# The reſt in Storms of ſounding Whirlwinds fly, 
| Toſs the wild Waves, and battle in the Sky; 
Fatal to Man! at once all. Ocean roars, 


And ſcatter'd Navies bulge on diſtant Shores. 


Then 


Then thundring o'er the Earth they rend their way, 
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Graſs, Herb, and Flow'r, beneath their Rage decay; | 


+ 
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While Tow'rs, and Domes, vain Boaſts of human 
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Torn from their inmoſt Baſe, are whelm'd in Duſt, 
Thus Heav'n aſſerted its eternal Reign, 
the proud Giants, and Titanic Train; 
And now in Peace the Gods their Fove obey, 
Thrones of Heav'n adore his Sway. 
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Advertiſement 


HE Tranſlator has aber the Liberty in the 
- follows ng V. erfion from the Argonautics of 
A pollon ius, as well as in the Story of Talus, fo omit 


whatever has not an immediate relation to the Sub- 
Ject; yet hopes that a due Connection is not wanting; 
and tbat the Reader will not be diſpleasd with. theſe 
ort Shetches from a Poet, who is affirm'd to be every 
 obere ſublime, by no 205 a Critic than Longinus; and 
from whom many Verſes are berrow'd by ſo great a 
Poet as * 
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FASOM | and MEDEA| 


From tbe Third 2 7 ſe 7 705. FY ] 
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OW ls Shades a ſolemn Gloom diſplay, 

O'er the wide Earth, and o'er th'ethereal Way! , 7 

4 


Ali Night the Sailor marks the Northerh Team, 
And Golden Circlet of Orion's Beami 


Several  Occafi ons. 0 257 


A aus Repoſe the weary Wand'rer ſhares, 

And the faint Watchman ſleeps away his Cares; 

Ev'n the fond Mother, while all breathleſs lies __ 

Her Child of Love, in Slumber ſeals her Eyes; ve 

No Sound of Village-Dog, no Noiſe invades 

The death- like Silence of the midnight Shades; 

Alone Medea wakes: To Love 4 Prey, $5.9 

Reſtleſs ſhe rouls, and groans the Night away: 

Now the fire-breathing Bulls command her Cares, 

She thinks « on Faſon, and for Faſon fears: 

In ſad Review, on Horrours Horrours riſe, 

Quick beats her Heart, from Thought to ehe 
ſhe flies: : 

As from repleniſh'd Urns with dubious Ray, 

The Sun-beams dancing from the Surface play, 

Now here, now there the trembling Radiance falls 


Alternate flaſhing round th illumin'd Walls; 


BoT--- 55 Thus 
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Thus flutrring bounds the trembling Virgin's Blood, 
And from her ſhining Eyes deſcends a Flood: 
Now raving with refiltleſs Flames the glows, 
Now ſick with Love ſhe melts with ſofter Woes: 
The Tyrant God, of every Thought poſſeſt, 
Beats in each Pulſe, and ſtings and racks her Breaſt: 
Now the reſolves the Magie to betray 
To tame the Bulls, riow yield him up a Prey: 
Again the Drugs diſdaining to ſupply, 

She loaths the Light, and meditates to die: 
Anon, repelling with a brave Diſdain . 
The coward Thought, the nouriſhes the Pain: | IU 
Thus toſt, retoſt with furious Storms of Cates, ö 


On the cold Ground ſhe rouls, and thus with Tearss 


0 * 


Ah me! where ler I turn, before my Eyes g 


A dreadful View, on Sorrows Sorrows riſe! 42271 14 a 
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Several Occafont. 239 
Toſt in a giddy Whirl of ſtrong Deſire, 
I glow, I burn, yet bleſs the pleaſing Fire; 


O had this Spirit from its Priſon fled, 
By Dian ſent to wander with the Dead, 


Eer the proud Grecians view d the Cholcian Skies; 
Eer Fafon, lovely Faſon met theſe Eyes! 
Hell gave the ſhining Miſchief to aa 
Medea ſaw him, and Medea's loſt —— 

But why theſe Sorrows? if the Pow rs on high 
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His Death'decree, dis, wretched aH die! 
Shall I elude my Sire? my Art betray? 


Ah! me, what Words ſhall purge the Guilt away! 
But could 1 yield O whither muſt I run 
To find the Man—whom Virtue bids me ſhun? 
Shall I, all loſt to Shame, to Faſon fly? 

And yet I myſt—It Jaſon bleeds, I dic! 

Then Shame farewell! Adieu for ever F ame! 

Hail black Diſgrace! be fam'd for Guilt my Name! 


V Live! 


» *. 
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Live! Jaſon; live! enjoy the vital Air! | 

Live thro”, my aid! and fly where Winds can W 

But when he flies, ye Poiſons lend your Pow'rs, 

That Day, Medea treads th' infernal Shores! 

Then, Wietched Maid, thy Lot i is endleſs Shame, 5 

Then the proud Dames of Cholchos blaſt thy Name: 5 

I hear them cry——* The falſe Medea's dead, 

© Thro' guilty Paſſion for a Stranger's Bed; 

© Medea careleſs of her Virgin Fame, 

: Prefer'd a Stranger to a Father's Name! 

0 may I rather yield this vital Breath, 
Than bear that baſe Diſhonour, worſe than Death! 1 

Thus wall d the Fair, and ſeiz'd with horrid joy 

Drugs foes to Life, and potent to deſtroy, 

A Magazine of Death! again ſhe pours * 


From her ſwoln Eye- balls Tears in ſhining ſhow'rs; 


5 


et- 
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With Grief inſatiate, and with nmblloa Hands, 


All comfortleſs the Caſk of Death expands: 
A ſudden Fear her labouring Soul invades, 


Struck with the horrours of tht infernal Shades: 


* 


She ſtands deep- muſing with a faded Brow, 
Abſorpt in Thought, a Monument of Woe! 

F While all the Comforts that on Life attend, 

f The chear ful Converſe, and the faithful Friend, | 


By Thovght deep-imag'd in her Boſom play x - 
Endearing Life, and charm Deſpair away; 


Th' all chearing Suns with ſweeter Light ariſe, of 


And every Object brightens to her Eyes: 


Then from her Hand the baneful Drugs ſhe thro ows, 


Conſents to live, recover d from her Woes; 


Reſolv'd the magic Virtue to betray, 
She waits the Dawa, and calls the lazy Day: 5 


Time ſeems to ſtand, or backward drive his Wheels; 
The Hours ſhe chides, and eyes the Eaſtern Hills. | 


$ o 


"= On At 


At length the Dawn with orient Beams appears, 5 
The Shades diſperſe, and Man awakes to Cares. 
Studious to pleaſe, her graceful length of Hair 
With Art ſhe binds, that wanton'd with the Air; 
From her ſoft Cheek ſhe wipes the Tear away, 
And bids keen Lightnings from her Eyes to play; 
From Limb to Limb refreſhing Unguents pours, 

; Unguents, that breathe of Heav n, in copious Show rs ; 
Her Robe ſhe next aſſumes 5 bright Claff ps of Gold 
Cloſe to the leſvning Waiſt the Robe infold; ; 
Dawn from her fwellin g Loins, the reſt unbound 


Floats | in rich Waves redundant o'er the Ground: 
Laſt, with a ſhining Veil her Cheeks ſhe ſhades, 


Then ſwimming ſmooth along magnificently treads, 


Thus forward moves the faireſt of her Kind, 
Blind'fo'the future, to the preſent lind; 
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Several Occaſrons. 26 


Twelve Maids, Attendants on her Virgin Bow r, 


Alike unconſcious of the bridal Hour, 


Join to the Car the Mules ; dire Rites to pay, 


To Hecate's black Fane ſhe bends her way; 


A Juice the bears, whoſe magic Virtue tames 
(Thro' fell Per/e phone) the Rage of Flames; 
It gives the Hero, ſtrong in matchleſs Might, 


To ſtand ſecure of Harms in mortal Fight; 


It mocks the Sword; the Sword without a Wound, 


Leaps as from Marble ſhiver'd to the Ground: 
She mounts the Car &, nor rode the Nymph alone, 
On either fide two lovely Damſels ſhone: = 


Her Hand with Skill the embroider d Rein controuls, 


Back fly the Streets, as ſwift the Chariot rouls. 


Along the Wheel-worn Road they hold their way, 
The Domes retreat, the linking Tow'rs decay: _ 
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Bare to the Knee ſuccinct a Damſel Train 


Miſled by Folly to this lonely Way! 


| 
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Behind atichds, and glitters tow'rd the Plain, 

As when her Limbs Divine, Diana hye 

In fair Parthenius, or th' Amneſſan Waves, 
Sublime in Royal State the bounding Roes 

Whirl her bright Car along the Mountain Brows; 
Swift to her Fane in Pomp the Goddeſs moves, 
The Nymphs attend that haunt the ſhady Groves, 
Th' Amnefian Fount, or ſilver- ſtreaming Rills; 
Nymphs of the Vales, or Oreads of the Hills! 


The fawning Beaſts before the Goddeſs play, 


Or trembling, ſavage Adoration pay. 
Thus on her Car ſublime the Nymph appears, 
The Croud falls back, and as ſhe moves, reveres: 


Swift to the Fane aloft her Courſe ſhe bends; 


The F ane ſne reaches, and to Earth deſcends: 


Then to her Train — Ah me! I fear we ſtray, 


Alas! 
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” Pluck every Sweet, to deck your Virgin Bow' rs! 


Ze 


Several Occaſions. 265 
Alas! ſhould Foſon with his Greeks appear, 
Where ſhould we fly? I fear, alas, I fear! 
No more the Cholchian Youths, and Virgin Train, 


Haunt the cool Shade, or tread i in Dance the Plain: 


But fince alone with Sports beguile the Hours, 


Come chaunt 1 Song, or pluck the blooming 


Flow ON 


Then warbling ſoft ®, ſhe lifts her heav'nly Voice, 
But fick with mighty Love, the Song is Noiſe; 
She hears from every Note a Diſcord riſe, 

Till pauſing, on her Tongue the Muſic dies; 
She hates each Obje&, every Face . 

In every Wiſh, her Soul to Jaſon ſends; 


With ſharpen'd Eyes the diſtant Lawn explores, 
To find the Object whom her Soul adores; 
At 


* 947. 
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At every Whiſper of the paſſing Air, 

She ſtarts; the turns, and hopes her Jafon 8 
Again ſhe fondly looks, nor looks in vain, 
| He comes, her Jaſon ines along the Plain: 
As when emerging from the watry Way, 
Refulgent Sirius lifts his golden Ray, | 
He ſhines terrific! for his burning Breath 
Taints the red Air with Fevers, Plagues, and Death; 
Such to the Nymph approaching Jaſon ſhows, 
Bright Author of unutterable Wo; 
Before her Eyes a ſwimming Darkneſs ſpread, 
Her fluſh'd Cheek glow'd, her very Heart was dead; 


No more her Knees their wonted Office knew, 


Fix'd, without Motion, as to Earth the grew; 
Her Train recedes: the meeting Lovers ga ze 
In filent Wonder, and in ftill Amaze: | 
As two fair Cedars on the Mountain's Brow, 


pride of the Groves! witl, Ropts adjoining grow; 
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Erect and motionleſs the ſtately Trees 
Awhile remain, while ſleeps each fanning Breeze, 
Till from th' olian Caves a Blaſt unbound 


Bendstheir proud Tops,and bids their Boughs reſound; 


Thus gazing they: till by the Breath of Love 
Strongly at length inſpir'd, they ſpeak, they move: 
With Smiles the Love- ſick Virgin he ſurvey d, 
And fondly thus addreſt the blooming Maid. 


Diſmiſs, my Fai air, my Love, thy Virgin Nn 
'Tis Faſon ſpeaks, no Enemy i is here! 
Man, haughty Man, is of obdurate kind, 
But Jaſon bears no proud, inhuman Mind, 
By gentleſt Manners, ſofteſt Arts re fin d. 
Whom woud'ſt thou fly? Stay, lovely Virgin, ſtay! 
Speak every Thought! far hence be Fears away! 
Speak! and be Truth in every Accent found! 
Dread to deceive! we tread on * hallow'd Grpund, 


7 By 
Temple of Hecate. 


By the ſtern Pow'r who guards this facred Place, 
By the ill iuſtrious Authors of thy Race; 


By Fove, to whom the Stranger” 8 Cauſe belongs, 
To whom the Suppliant, and who feels their Wrongs; 
O guard me, ſave me, in the needful Hour! 
Without thy Aid, thy Faſon i is no more; 

Io thee a Suppliant, in diſtreſs I bend, 
To thee a Stranger, and who wants a Fr wart 
Then, when between us Seas and Mountains riſe, 
Medea's Name ſhall ſound in diftant Skies; 
All Greece to thee thall owe her Heroes Fates, 
And bleſs Medea thro her bu ndred States. 


The Mother and the Wife, who now ein vain 
Roul their fad Eyes faſt-ſtreaming o'er the Main, 
Shall ſtay their Tears: The Mother, and the Wife, 
Shall bleſs thee for a Son's or Husband's Life! 
Fair Ariadne, ſprung from Minas Bed, 

$av'd the brave Thecus, and with 7 beſeus fled,” 


Forſook A 


Several Occaſions, . 269 
For ſook her Father, and her native Plain, 155 
And ſtem d the Tumults of the ſurging Main; ö 
Vet the ſtern Sire relented, | and forgave 

The Maid, whoſe only Crime it was to ſave: | 
Ev'n the juſt Gods forgave: and now on high 
A ſtar the ſhines, and beautifies tlie Sky: 8 
What Bleflings then ſhall righteous Heav'n decree 
For all our Heroes ſav'd, and fav'd by Thee? 


Heav'n gave thee not to kill, ſo ſoft an Air, 


And Cruelty ſure never look'd fo fair! 


He ceas d, bot left fo charming on her Ear 
His Voice, that liftn"1 ing ill ſhe ſeem'd to hear; 
Her Eye to Earth ſhe bends with modeſt Grace, 
And Heay'n in Smiles is open'd in her Face. 
A Glance ſhe ſteals; but roſy Bluſhes ſpread 
O'er her fair Cheek, and then ſhe drops her Head ; 
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Amicum Ruſticantem, 


Scripta Vere ineunte 


| Cantab. 1709. 


<Cquid abſenti tibi cura Grantæ? 


Ecquid antiqui memor es ſodalis? 


Chare permultis, mihi præter omnes 
Chare, Georgi. 


Cernis! ut mulcet levis aura campos! 


Ut Rofa dulci, violiſque terram 
Flora depingit, Zephyruſque blandis 1 
Ventilat alis? 


8 Tarde, 
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: Tarde, quid ceſſas? Age Rozinantis - 
Terga conſcendas eques * ingementis 


| Tens "Rug Galatea duris 


EXIT a | Detinet Ulnis? nas 
Digne ſuccendi meliore 3 — 
3 . ap 08 * eve: 5 ** . 1 1 3 4 i - 1 4 41 | | 5 ; 
Sive + Clariſſam, Juvenumvè cura ng 
Pbilliden mavis, placeatve, quondam 


Fulchra, 1 georis, 


Tarde, quid ceſlas? tibi * ve 
-Splendidos ledit lachrymis ocellos, 


Et tibi fruſtra ad Speculum comarum 8 L 
Ti.ircinat orbes! 
Te frequens votis revocat Sophiſtes, 
Dum Fobannenfs madidus Lye, 


De tubis haurit, re dulcem 


Undlique nubem. 


Quin 


* Obeſo fait e corpore. 
1 Tres elegantes apud Cantabrigiam f Puellz, 
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Quin velis ſcribam quid habet novorutn 


Gallicas fudit prope * Sa Wh un + m 


0 triumphalem gladium recondas! 

Ite vos Laurus ſanie rubentes! | 

Sis memor pacis, viridique cin gas 
Tempora Myrtot | 


Molle ſubridens, Venus huc ſorores 
Gratiæ ! longum vale Ol Minerva” 
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Aſpera Virgo! 


Barbaro tandem ſktiata, Ludo 

AÆgidem ponas, gladiumique; , caftam 

Virginem dirus gh feraxque 10 0 
Dedecet Aeis. 


Gratita? Marlburus ſpoliis onuſtus, e 


Strage Phalangas. 


Huc ades divũm atque hominum voluptas 


Flagitas noſtræ quid agunt Cameznz? _ 
Uror infelix! mihi me Belinda _ _ 
Surripit! Collum O! niveum, OI Puelle 
BY T ͤ wn! 
Ahl ut obliquo aſpiciens Ocello 
Torruit petus?—neque tu furoriss 
Inſcius blandi! tibi ſævit imis 5 
3 PFPFrelwKhamma medullis! 
Tu tamen felix! cohibere triſtes | 
Tu potes curas! * Cerealis hauſtus 


e ;PeRora luctu. 
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Corticem aſtrictum pice cum reducis, 
| Audin' ingenti tonat ut boatu 1 
Fumidus! ſummo ruit ut lagene 3 : 
t Spumeus ore? 
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Cernis! ut vitro nitet invidendo I Tit 


Aut Nectar! comes it facetus, 


Cui Jocus, HSI Venus & Cupide | 


E 5 4 * 


Spicula tingunt. 


Jam memor charz, cyathum coronas, 


Virginis:—plenum video !—ah! caveto 


| Dextra ne quaſſet male, dum laborat 


Pondere dulci! 


Euge ! — ſiccàſti bene, fortiterque!—— 


Hine adeſt cure medicina! ſuaves 


22 


Hinc tibi ſomni, & abi bude 
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_Sompia fornnis!/ 


Hos bibens ſuccos, nihil invidebis 


Ttalis, quamvis cyathi Falerno 
Dulcs nigreſcant, neque Gallicanæ 
Laudibus uvæ! 
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